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y A Rrai Trcaf-jrc -. 

^'Oul:!u tKou iiuvc ? O ;;uvn^lb. a coziiluc 
».l ail ihe eUnior.o thiiiO-s borli hi hcavcu 
Tn earth ! Why, godiinefs halh th;: prouiil 
this li£:. -rid »:a^ that -.vkidi is ro conis 
hear en. iun! the n»r}jteoaiiicfi; thei-iof, be 
thiri^ t]}C:i -Jv:'^ ifck ; both hciiven. arid ea; 




Wipe 

Tiay i>na;(e c > my bread reO:orc ; 
Thou ylcme c*ar;ft xnake me clean, 

A\iC bid me fm no inore. 
Tho'ti ;nviic-fi: me to come 

i- o .Onire ihy peop!e*s refl" ^ 
Pooj in ipiiit, I preiurrAt 

Ir pref^ nato the ieaH: : 
iJuv5n5^ f-iith to nie iniparc. 

And cloth.'^ me with thy nghtc^ufiirr* 
\vl the fountain dip try heart, 

Aijd, ijgn my gicd rcleaie. 
Fill liie tii^ peril a iovc. 

And anfWer each comnlaiiu : 
Ua' 'cliiiv.«rg thoughts removej 

A;Ju bunifli all my w:ini^ 
X.ort^. eritibls laae b^ ^:nicc 

[vjy riv*''y weight to lay afuje ; 
Vatiently to run zny race^ 
Till Thou doft take tVy bud^» 






For tl^' Ptcvi \'Jind. ; v 

I AM fraJL ujui ilv- v,oiid is fadhi':" ; bu? 
mv foul is trr.inr.rrul. ?LT-d G-.-d is cfern;;.. \\ 
I pitch lapor. ihc cr:.aiU;v, c'v:i£V.u-eyi'?'iy .:.:;.■: 
■wings likt Wu v*ii';L. thai Hiijli :ov. ?'^\h h-^;i\tz\ 
or my iou! niriy inke trs ^^av '.ilh ^i.-;: :*:jh 
fooL and go ro iieii : hut if 1 cluvfc Go.: :..;: 
my portion, 'hen uiercy ana gooU-^cr-; *!• li 
fellow me wliiiH 1 live- :»nd glory :»:'..' cti^'j.My 
fttalt^jcrown jho wken I di:., T ^il' tt)tv.\:v.^;,: 
\-\.y:yi leave th::^ >.\h:ch I ilnll fl^v:;n ir)\\. ;'--:, 
fb I rray t:}-nbruc£ t>at v^Mch i (hrtll :;! ■ .Vy^ 
ciijoy. 

ONE there is. iibove p.'i other<:. 

Weil defc:vf'- the i\-'ine ^"triejs :i ; 
His U Jovel.jy^^nJ ;i brciher'i:, 

Cr.vlly hf.^ aiiil k:;c\v:; no rod : 
Th.^v vho "'Wzt his kinc)!)c Ts r^r.n-e 

Which of 5.1- <-^?r f;^;-d.^ to ;i:yr. ^, 

:v.it o'jr I^i*'- :i,''d t:> h:-^c -jx 
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For the Pious Mind. j 

pcriencc may be heard, my foul hath felt both, 
and I find fuch damps of fpirit in the worldly 
pleafures, and fuch refrefhing of foul in the 
depth of godly forrow, that I fhall efteem one 
drop of fuch fpiritual joy, better than . a ocean 
of their mirth. 

AND *let this feeble body fail, 

And let it faint or die ; 
My foul fhall iquit the mournful vale, 

And foar to worlds on high : 
Shall join the difembody'd faints. 
And find its long fought refl, 
(That only refl for which it pants) 

On the Redeemer's breaft. 
In hope of that immortal crown, 

I now the crofs fuflain ; 
And gladly wander up and down. 

And fmile at toil and pain. 
I travel my appointed years. 

Till my Deliverer come. 
And wipe away his fervant's tears. 
And take his exile hoine. 

What hath Jefus bought for me ! 
Before my ravifh'd eyes 

Rivers of lite divine I fee. 
And trees of paradife : 

1 fee a world of fpirit's bright^ 

Who tafle the pleafures there ; 
They all are rob'd in radicnt white, 

AnA conquering palms they bear. 
. Lord, what are all my fuffcim^% \\^x^> 

If Tkou but mike voa xos:^^ 
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With that enraptured hoft t*app?ar, 

And worfhip at iliy feet ! 
Give joy or grief, give eafo or juin, 

Take lif« and friends away ; 
But V'X me find them all agaia 

In that eternal day ! 

EJlate cf a Man at Death. 
AS the tree falkth, fo it liei;!? ; and v/hcrc 
death ftrikes down, there God iajs cu:, either 
for mercy or mifefy ; fo that 1 may cG!Tip?.re 
it to the re4 fea ; if t go in aulfraelire.iny laud- 
ing Ihall be in glory, and my rejoicing in trir 
umph, to fee all my enemies dead upon the 
fea fliore ; but if I go. in an Egypvlaii, if I am 
on this fide the cloud, on this v.^.c the cove- 
aant, and yet go in hardened among vhc troops 
of Pharaoh, juftice fhall return in its. full 
ftrengthf, and an inundation of judgment fhall 
overflow myfoulforever.Orelfc Imay compare 
it to the fleep of the ten virgins, of whom i^is 
faid they numbered, and flept, wc fliaU all fall 
into this fleep. Now if I lie down with the wife, 
I (hall go in with the brides-groom ; but if I 
Jleep with the foolifh without oil in my lamp, 
without grace in my foul, I have clofed the 
f^ates of mercy upon my foul forever. I fee 
then this life i^ the time wherein I nvud go 
forth to meet the Lord; this is the hour where- 
in I muft do my work, and tlifi day wherein I. 
muft be judged according to my. works. I 
Anow not how foon I nj^ay fell into thjs .Us^ep j 
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Acrefore, Lord grant that I may live c^«i7 
day in thy fight, as I dcfire to appear the laft 
day in thy prefence. 

STILL out of the dcepcft abyfs 

Of trouble I mournfully cry ; 
And pine to recover my peace. 

And fee my redeemer and die. 
I cannot, I cannot forbear 

Thefe paffionate longings for home ; 
O ! When fhall my fpirit be there ? 

O ! when will the meffencjcr come. 
5. Thy nature I long to put on. 

Thine image on earth to regain ; 
And then in the grave to lay down. 

This burden of body and pain. 
O ! Jefus in pity draw near, 

And lull me to fleep on thy breaft. 
Appear to my refcue, appear, 

And gather me into thy reft. 
Ji^o take a poor fugatiye in 

1 he arms of thy mercy difplay. 
And give me to reft from ill fia, 

And bear me triumphant away ; 
Away from the world of diftrefs, 

Away to the maiifions above ; 
A heaven of feeing thy face — 

A heaven of feciing thy love. 

TftE ncarer\the mcon c-raweth inio coa- 
junclion with the fun, t\ie\:~V^tvVc: Vn.^^:v\\^'^^?^- 
warck the heavens-, aneV vYve oV».vi\.vwo;i v;. ^^vj; 
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JO A Real Treafure. 

towards the earth; fo the nearer the foul 
draws into communion with Jefus Chrift, the 
comelier it is in the eye of the fpoufe, and the 
blacker it appears in the fight of the world. 
He that is a precious Chriftian to the Lord, is 
a precife puritan to the world ; he that is glo- 
rious to an heavenly faint, is odious to an earth- 
ly fpirit ; but it is a fign thou art an Egyptian 
when that cloud which is^a ligkt to an Ifraelite^ 
is darknefs to thee. It is a fign thou moved 
in a terrcllial orb, when thou feeft no luftre 
in fuch celeflial lights ; for my part if I fhinc 
to God, I care not how I flicw to the world. 
SWEPT as the fliepherd's tuneful r.eed 
From Sion's mount I heard the found : 

Gay fprang the flowerets of the mead. 
And gladden'd nature fmil'd around,* 

I he voice of peace £adutes mine ear ; 

Chrift's lovely voice perfumes the air. 

Peace, troubled foul, whofe plaintive aMtei 
Hath taught thefe rocks the note of 1|l|i;> 

Ceafe thy complaint, fupprefs thy groan^ 
And let thy tears forget to flow. 

Behold, thi£ preciqfit balm is found. 

Which lulls thy pain, which heals thy wound 

Come, freely come, by fin oppreft, 
I3iiDurthen here the weighty load 

Here find thy refuge, and thy refl:. 

Safe on the bofom of thy God. 

Thy God's thy Saviour, glorious word ! 

That flieaths th* avenger's glittering fword. 
As fpring the winter, day t\ve xv\^x.^ 
Peace igrrow's glooxn ft^^V^ c\«ai« vw^ 
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And finiling joy, a feraph bright. 

Shall tend thy fleps and near Thee ftay, 
Whilft glory waves th* immortal crown. 
And waits to claim Thee for her own. 



ji chrtjiian^ s fupport under afflidions. 
IT was proudly faid by Caefiir, eroding (un- 
known) the fea, being in a Utile bark, in a 
fcmpeftuous ftorm, when they were ready to 
be ifwallowed up by the waves, perceivinj the 
courage of the pilot to fail, fear nor, for thou 
carrieft Csefar. How truly may a gracious 
fpirit fay in the midft of all defertions, afflic- 
tions, and tribulations. Fear nothing, O my 
foul, thou carrieft Jefus Chrift ? What though 
the windows of heaven be opened for a ftorm, 
or the fountains of the deep broke up for a 
flood, defertions from above, affliftions from 
below; yet God that fits in heaven will not 
caft away his fon, Chrift that lives in ine will 
not let me fink ; the fwelling waves, I know. 
are but to fet me nearer heaven, and the deepj 
are but to make me awake my mafter. Prize 
thy Chrift ; they fhall not drown thee, there- 
fore connot daunt me : for while I fail with 
Chrift, I am fure to land v/irh Chrift. 
1 . LET me, thou fov^reign Lord of all. 
Low at thy fooiftooi humbly fall ; 
And, while! feel ailliflion's rod , 
Be flill, and know that thou art God. 
d. When or wherever tUo\i ftv-aii ^xiwte.^ 
ril own thee kind, VU o^^iv\\xa*i\\^^^ > 
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And underneath the heavieft load^ 
Be ftill,-and know that thou art God* 

3. Dofl- thou my earthly comforts flay, 
And take beloved ones away ; 

Yet will my foul revere the rod. 

Be ftill, and know that thou art God. 

4. Then be my trials great or fmall. 
There's fure a needs-be for them all ? 
Thus, then, thy dealings V\\ applaud, 
Be flill, and know tbit thou art God. 

5. Let me not murmur, nor repine. 
Under thcfe trying ftrokes of thine ; 
But, while I walk the mournful road, 
Be flill, and know that thou art God. 

^. Still let this truth fupport my \nind, 
Thou canft not err, nor be unkind ; ' 
And thus may I improve the rod. 
Be ftill, and know that thou art God. 

7, Thy love thou'lt make in heaven appear, 
fn all I've borne and fuffered here ; 

Let me, ftill brought to that abode. 
Be ftill, and know that thou art God. 

8. There, when my happy foul fliall rife 
lo joys and Jefus in the fkies ; 

I fliall, as ranfomM by his blood. 
Forever fing, thou art my God. 

GQd\^ prcfcnce makes all condifiojis comfoiHiVjlc* 

WHERE the king is, there i$ the cciir.: ; 

and where the prefence of God is, there i? 

heaven. Art thou in prifoti^th St, Paul ^:xX 

. Silas J if God be T^'ith thct tr^ou \'n\l ^Aivg^ uvj 
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hallelujahs. Art thou at the flake with ble;T- 
ed martyrs ; as the beams of the fun put.; oi-. 
the fire, fo the beams cf God's countenaiic?' 
puts out the flames, and turns their trcubleo ii:- 
to comforts ; fo that 'tis but vinkin;;. cr.d ihoi^ 
art in heaven. Therefore that foial that enjoys 
ihe Lord, \ hough it may v.-a!.:t the fun rr mc^ii 
lo Ihinein creature comforrs, rrciiJ-v i!e!:;'i:t-. 
to folace it:; yc^t it necJs, them ncr, for \\\c 
glory of God doth cn^iyhteM ir, and '-.hz I.amb 
is the light thert^cf: God Ii::nr::lf irr;::'!aL::, h 
with the brinrhrnjfs of his beaut v- a:id Chriif 
himfelf fills it with joy uii.'peakab!?; •?:-.(] f-li or 
glory. This God bri-.js hi-;; hcave^i \;\ih. h;i.*, 
and that man that cn;ov:, God r..rr:i:- hc-c^vcn 
about him ; fo that h**-? is his h;r:r::v.f;, ca!^ 
liim in the dunj^con, in a fi^rnaoj, vh-ij vcn 
pleafe, yst he is ftill in !-»<'av:ri. '•T'.rcr' \\\ 
for my part, Lord, eivc ms thv-.cli\ :-:^.= 'h^:!* 
deal how thou olcaffil v/ir.Ii inc. 
THROUGH ail the worl-Js bdow, 

God we fee al! around ; 
Search hills and vallivs throu;*!?. 
There he's found ; 

The growing of th? corn, 

The lilly and the thorn, 

The pleafant and forlorn. 
All declare God is there ) 

In meadows dreafl in green. 

There he's fee:?.. 
;jt. See fpringing waters rife, 
Fountains flow^ rivers rvm, 

B 
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The mift beclouds the (ky. 
Hides the fun ; 

Then down the rain doth pour. 
The ocean it doth roar, 
And beat upon the fliorc. 
All to praife, in their lays, 
A God that ne'er declines 
His defigns. 

3. The fun with all his rays. 
Speak of God as he flies ; 

The comet with her blaze, 

God, Ihe cries j 

The fliining of the ftars. 
The moon, when it appears. 
His dreadful name declares, 

As they fly through the iky. 
While fliades of filent lound. 
Join the round. 

4. Then let my ftation be» 
Here in life, where I fee 
The fad-ed one in three, 
All agree, 

In all the works he*« tnadci 
The foreft and the gl;(dc j 
Nor let me be afraid. 
Though I dwell in a hill, 

While nature's works declare, 
God is there. 

5. When God to Mofes fliew. 
Glories more than Peru, 

His face alone withdrew 
^rtHR bit Wcw. 
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Mount Sinai is the place 
For God to (hew his grace. 
While Mofes fang his praife. 
See him rife through the Ikies, 
And view old Canaan's ground. 
All around. 

6. Elijah's fervant hears 

. From the hill, and declares, 
A little cloud appears. 
Dry your tears; 

Our Lord transfigured is. 
With the two faints of his. 
As faith the witneffes, 
See him fliine all divine. 

While Olive's mount is bleft 
With the reft. 

7. Not India full of gold. 
With the wonders we are told. 
Nor feraphs, ftrong and bold. 
Can unfold. 

The mountain Calvery, 
Where Chrift our Lord did die ; 
Hark, hear the God-man cry. 
Mountains quake, heavens (hake. 
While God, their author's ghoft. 
Left the coaft. 

8. And now from Calvery, 
We may ftan J here and fpy. 
Beyond this lower Iky, 
Far on high, 

Mount Sion's fp\cy hiW, 
Wiere Jfaints and arv^eV^ Ol^^> 
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And hear them fing and tell 
Of their Lord with accord ', 

And join in Moles' fong, 

Heart and tongue. 
9. Since hills are honored thus. 
By our Lord in his courfe, 
Let tnem not be by us 
Could accurft ; 

Forbid it, mighty King, 

But rather let us fing, 

Since hills and mountains ring ; 
Echo fly through the fky, 

And heaven hear the found 

From the ground. 

hnporiunaie requejis for the return of God to the 

foul.' 
THOU great and glorious, thou invifible 
and univerfal Being, art thou no nearer to be 
approached ? or do I fearch thee amifs ? is 
there a corner of the creation unvifited by 
thee, or any place exempt from thy prefence ? 
I trace thy footfteps through heaven and earth, 
but I cannot overtake thee. 

Why do I feek thee if thou art not here ? 

Or find thee not, if thou art ev'ry where ? 

Tell me, O my God, and my All, tell me 

where thou art to be found ; for there is the 

place of my reft. What imaginable good can 

fupply thy abfence ; Deprived of thee, all that 

the world could offer would be like a jeft to a 

dying man J and provoke m^ aver^\OTV^TA c^^l^ 

dain. ^Tis a God tbnt 1 fe?k. 
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FOR a clofer walk yvith Godj 
. A calm and heavenly frame ! 

A light to Ihine upon the road 

That leads me to the Lamb ! 
Where is the bleffediiefs I knew, 

When firft I faw the Lord ? 
Where is the foul-refiefliing riew 

Of Jefus and his word ? 
What peaceful hours I then enjoy M ! 

How fweet their memory ftill ! 
But now I find an aching void. 

Which God alc^ne can fiSI. 
Return, O holy Dove, return. 

Sweet meffenger of reft! 

1 hate, the fins that make me mourn. 

That drove Thee from my breaft. 
• The deareft idol I have known. 

Whatever that Idol be ; 
Help me to b&ar it from Thy throne. 

And worfiiip only Thee. 
So fliall my walk be clofe with God, 

Calm and ferene mv frame ; 
And light divine mark out the road 

That leads me to the Lamb. 
Jefus, my Lord. r»y life, my light, 

O come with blifsful ray ; 
Break radient thro, the fliades of night. 

And chafe thefe clouds away ! 
Then fiiall my foul with rapture trace 

The tokens of thy love : 
. Bui' the full glories of thy f^.ct 

Arc onlv knov/n abo\c^ 
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Death vanquifljcd. 
The Ifraelites muft firft pafs over Jordan 
before they land in Canaan ; but no fooner i 
did the feet of the priefts that bare the ark of 
the covenant, reft in the water, but the proud 
waves faw it and fled, and the fwelling ftreams 
were driven back, and laid in heaps to make 
them pafs over fafe and well ; fo every child 
of God is like an Ifrsrelite in the wildernefs of 
this world, travelling to the land of promife ; 
death is that Jordan that runs between this 
wildernefs and our Canaan ; it is that fwelling. 
ftream that overflows the banks of every mor- 
tal creature ; it is that laft river which muft be 
pafled over ; but this is the happinefs of a child 
of GoJ, that Jefus Chrift, our high pricft, 
that bears the everlafting^ covenant on his 
Ihoulders, hath already dipt his feet in the 
biims of this water ^ infomuch that the ftreams 
of bitternefs are diverted, the fting of death 
plucked out, and the water of the fait fea is dri- 
ed up ; the power of the curfe cut off, fo that 
death is but a fure ftep unto glory. Why then 
am I afraid to die ? The channel is dry, I fee 
the footfteps of my Saviour in the bottom, and 
heaven and hapjiinefs on the other. fide; fo. 
th:it ill 3 waters Ihall not go over my f«ul : they 
may r, j over my fins, they may go over my 
mifei ::3, they may go over my troubles ; but 
my foul Ihall go over to its reft. Lor<J, thert*- 
forc hi and fanftify me for my rcmoraU and 
i/yen I cannot be too foon wilVv \iv^^» 
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DEATH cannot make my foul afraiJ, 

If God be with me there : 
Soft is the paflage through the fhadc, 
t And all the profpecb fair. 
Jefus, the vifion of thy face 

Hath overpowering charms ; 
Scarce fhall I feel death's cold embrace, 

If Chrift be in my arms. 
There everlafting fpring abides. 

And never-with'ring flow'rs : 
Death, like a narrow ftream divides 

The heav'niy land from our*s. 
3weet fields, beyond the fwelling flood, 

Stand drefsM in living crreen : 
So to the Jews old Canaan flood. 

While Jordan roUM between. 
O could I make my fears renfove 

Thofe gloomy fears that rife ; 
And fee the Canaan, which I love? 

With unbeclouded eves ! 
Clafp'd in my heav'nly Father's arms, 

I would forget to breathe. 
And lofe my life amidft the charms 

Of fo divine a death. 



- -\ The life of Riches. 
THAT good which is in riches, lieth alto- 
gether in their ufe ; like the v/oman's box of 
ointment, if it be not broken aTul pourod out 
for the fweet refrefliment of Jems CliiriO. in his 
diftreffed members, they lofc thtir v/^rth ; 
Vbi^rQioxQ fhe covetcous waxi xos.^ uxxV^ '^^^!sJ^ 
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r ■ 

upon hi« rufting heaps." Thefe are good fov 
nothing. Chryfofttm tells us, that he is not 
rich that lays up much, but he that lays out 
much ; for it is all one not to have as noMo \ 
afe. I will therefore be the richer by a char- 
ir.ible la}^ing out, v/hilc ths wcrldir.g fiiall be 
die poorer, by his covetous hcardiDj^ up. 

1. 'IliO' trouble eiffiil us, and dangers af- 

fright \ 
Tho* fri'inds fliculd all fi.il us, and foes all 

unite. 
Yet one thnig fcciircs us T:'h?.tever betide. 
The promife cnfuresus the Lcrtl will provide, 

2. The birds, v.iihcut bjnis t;nd l^ore-houfe 

are fed : 
From them let us Itrc^rn to Irufl: for cur bread : 
liis faints what is {ii'in;^ fiir.U nc^cr be denied j .. 
So long as it is v -i'toii Mie LcrJ rill provide. 
'\. We all ma-^' li!;:^. {\\i:>^ \^\\^\ tL-mneli: be toft ' 
<)n perilous decp.^ Lut iic-.d not be loii, 
Tho* Satan enr.^jes i-:c ^AsA imd the tide. 
Yet fcriri.ture cntv^^'^s the Lord v/ill provide. 

4. Thv call we obey, like Abrani of old; 
vV"e I'nr/.v not the Wcly, but faith makes us 

bold; 

f\Itho^ v.'e are r^rpnr^r.rSj wc have a fare guide ; 

And truft ia r.ll dan^jers, the Lord will pro- 
vide.- 

5. V/hcn ScUa-.i rppean to flop up our path, 
A\\C\ iiils U5 wiih fears, ve triumph by fafrh ; 
He cannot take fVom us, tho^ oit he has tii :.("!, 
'Ihc hcaYt'C\it^x\\\^ proiviiie, uv- Loid- V7'.il 

rrovidc. 
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6. He tells us we are weak, our hope is in 

vain; 
The good that we feek, we ne'er (hall obtain ; 
But when fuch fuggeftions our graces have 

tried y 
This anfwers all queflions, the Lord will pro« 

vide. 
7» No ftrength of our own goodnefs we 

claim ; 
Our truft is thrown on Jefus' name : 
In this our ftrong tower for fafety we hide ; 
The Lord is our power, the Lord will provide. 
8. When life finks apace, and death is in 

view. 
The word of his grace fhall comfort us thro'^ 
Not fearing nor doubting with Chrifl: on our 

fide. 
We hope to die ihouting the Lord will pro- 
vide. 



fhe abfence of God on Earth. ^ 
WHAT is hell, what is damnation, but an 
cicclufion from thy prefence ? 'Tis the want ot 
that which gives the regions of darknefs nil 
their horror. What is heaven, what are the 
fatisfaftions of angels, but the views of thy glo- 
ry ? What but thy fmiles and complacence are 
the fprings of thdr immortal tranfports ! 

Without the light of thy countenance, what 
privilege is my being ? what canft thou thyfelf 
give me to countervail the i?.f\ivvx.^ Vil^X ^<^nJS.^ 
the richer, the empty gloiiee.. ra^V^x^^^^^^^'^ 



n ^ 
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fur es of the world recompenfe me for it ? 
Ah ! no : not all the variety of the creation 
could fatisfy me while I am deprived of thect ^ 
Let the ambitious, the licentious, and covet- 
ous, fhare thcfe trifles amongft themfelves : 
they are no amufement for my dejefted 
thoughts. 

There was a time (but ah ! that happy time 
is paft, thofe blifsful minutes gone) when, 
with a modeft aflurance, I could call thee 
*^ my Father, my almighty Friend, my de- 
fence, my hope, and my exceeding great re- 
ward :'* But thofe glorious advantages are 
loft, thofe ravifliing profpefts withdrawn, and 
to my trembling foul thou doeft no more ap- 
pear but as a confuming fire, an inacceffible 
majefty, my fcvere judge, and my omnipotent 
advcrfary ; and who Ihall deliver me out of 
thy hands ? where fliall I find a fhelter from 
thy wrath ? what fhades can cover me from 
thy all-feeing eye ? 

One glance from Thee, one piercing ray. 
Would kindle darkneft into day : 
The veil of night is no difguifc 
Nor fcreen from thy aH-fearching eyes : 
Thro* midnight fhades thou find'ft thy way 
As in the blazing noon of day. 
" But will fhe Lord caft off for ever ? Will 
ie be favorable no more ? Has God indeed 
forgotten to be gracious ?^* Will he fhut out 
mj praytT jFor ever, ^iid Vk>3& \ ^w^ \i«i- 
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hold my Maker ? Muft 1 never meet thofc 
fmiles that full the heavenly inhabitants with 
unutterable joys ; thofe fmiles which enlight- 
en the celelnal region, and make everlafting 
day above ? In vain then have thefe wretched 
eyes beheld the light ; in vain am I endued 
with reafonable faculties and immortal princi- 
ples : Alas ! what will they prove but ever- 
lafting curfes, if I muft never fee the face of 
God? ^ 

is it a dream, or do I hear 
The voice that fo delights my ear ? 
Lo, he o'er hi! is his ftcrps extends, 
And, bounding frv^m the cliffs, defcends ; 
Now like a roe cuiftrios the wind. 
And leaves tlie panting hart behind. 
" I have waited far thee as they that wait 
for the morning," and thy returns are more 
welcome than the fpringing day-light after the 
horrors of a melancholy night ; more v/el- 
corae than eafe to the fick, than water to the 
thirfty, or reft to the weary traveller. 'How 
undone was I without thee ? In vain, while 
. thou wert abfent, the world hath tried to enter- 
tain me : all it could offer was like jefts to a 
dying man,. or like recreations to the damned. 
On thy favour alone my tranquility depends : 
deprived of that, 1 fhould figh for happinefs in 
"the midft of aparadife: "thy lov:np;-ldndtvc:fe 
k better than hTe." And if ?l t^^^tc o^n^n X^^^- 
be thus fran(porting, wb^l ec^"a&^^^ ^v:^' 

know iFfien I drink my fd\ o5 vVw^ ^.x^-^-^^^ 
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blifs that flow from thy right hand for ever ! 
But when— 

When fhall this happy day of vifion be ? 
When fhall I make a near approach to thee 
Be loft in love, and wrapt in ecftafy. 
Oh ! when fhall I behold thee all ferene 
Without this envious cloudy veil between ? 
*Ti3 true, the facred elements * impart 1 

Thy virtual prefence to m) faitjiful heart ; ^ 
But to my fenfe ftiU unrevealM thou art, J 
This, tho* a great, is an imperfect blifs. 
To fee a fhadow for the God I wifh : 
My foul a more exalted pitch would fly, 
And view thee in the hights of majcfty, 

* The Lord's Supper. 

Longing for the cowing ofChrj/i. 
COME, Lord Jefus come quickly : Oh ! come^ 
left my expectations faint, left I grow weary, 
and murmur at thy long delay, I am tired 
with thefe vanities, and the world grows every 
day more unentertaining and infipid ; it has 
now loft its charms, andiindsmy heart infen- 
fible to all its allurements. With coldnefs and 
contempt ! I view thefe tranfitory glories ; isi- 
fpired with nobler profpefts, and vafter ex- 
peftations, bv faith 1 fee the promifed land, 
and every day brings me nearer the poflfcflion 
of my heavenly inheritance. Then fhall 1 fee 
God and live, and face to f-ice behold my tri- 
vaiphant Jiedesmer •, 
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And in his favor find immortal light ; 

Ye hours, and days, cut Ihort your 
tedious flight ; 

Ye months and years (if fuch allotted bc" 

In this detcfted barren world for me) 

With hafty revolution roll along ; 

I languifli with impatience to be gone* 
I have nothing here to linger for ; my 
hopes, my reft, my trcafure ; and my joys, 
are all above ; my foul faints for the courts 
of the Lord in a dry and thirfty land, where 
there is no refrefliment. 

How long " fhall I dwell in Mefhech, and 
fojourn in the tents of Kedar ?" When will 
the wearifcine journey of life be finifhed? when 
fliall I reach my everlafting home and arrive 
at my celeftial country ? My heart, my wifh- 
cs, are already there ! I have no engagements 
to delay my farewel, nothing to detain me 
here ; but wander an unacquainted pilgrim, a 
ftranger and defolate, far from my native re- 
gions. 

My friends are gone before, and arc no\» 
triumphing in the fkies fecure of conqueft 
poffeffed of the rewards of viftory. They 
furvey the field of battle, and look back with 
pleafure on the diftant danger : death and hell, 
TOT ever vanquifhed, leave tkein in the polTef- 
Con of endlefs tranquility and joy ; v/hile I, 
b«fet with a thoufand fnares, and tired vvitk 
cQaiinual toil, unfteadilv mamtaAiv ^i^&tA^^ 
v31a6tiye faith (leps in, affutes ta<i o^ ^«i ^^'^^ 

C 
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queft, and fhcws m« the immortal crorm. *Ti« 
faith tells me that " light is fown for the right- 
eous and gladnefs for the upright in heart :*' it 
aflures me that "my Redeemer lives, and that 
he fliall ftand at the laft day on the earth.— 
And though after my fkin worms deftroy this 
body, yet in my flefli fhall I fee God : whom 
I (hall fee for myfelf, and not another \ and 
thefe eyes Ihall behold, theugh my reins be 
confumed within me. Amen, even fo come. 
Lord Jefus." This mull be the language of 
my foul till thou doft appear, and thefe my 
impatient breathings after thee. 'Till I fee 
thy falvation, my heart and my flefli will pine 
for the living God. 

" Grant me, O Lord, to fulfil as an hire- 
ling, my day ;'' fliorten the fpace,and let it be 
full of aftion. *Tis of fmall importance how 
few there are of thefe little circles of days and 
hours, fo they are but well filled up with de- 
votion, and with all proper duty. 
COME, Thou long expeded Jefus, 

Born to fet thy people free j 
From our fears and fins releafe us. 

Let us find our reft in Thee ! 
Ifraers ftrength and confolation, 

Hope of all Dhe earth Thou art ; 
Dear defire of ev'ry nation, 

Joy of ev'ry longine heart. 
Born thy people to defiver ; 

BQra n CluMf wd yet a lUng ; 
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iJorn to reign in us for ever. 

Now thy gracious kingdom bring ! 

By Thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in all our hearts alone ; 

By Thine all-fufHcient merit 

Raife us to thy glorious throne ! 

AJfuranee offahation in Chrift yeftis. 

I Have put my trcafures, my immortal part 
into thy hands, O my dear Redeemer ; and 
** {hall the prey be taken from the mighty ?'^ 
fhall a foul confecratcd to thee fall a facrificc 
to hell ? 

Blefled God, am I not thine ? and Ihall the 
temple of thy fpirit be profaned, and the lips 
that have fo often afcribed dominion, and glo* 
ry, and majefty to thee, be defiled with infer- 
nal blafphemy, and the execrations of the dam- 
ned ? Shall the fparks of divine love be extin- 
guiflied, and immortal enmity fucceed ? And 
fhall I, who was once bleiTed with thy favour, 
become the objeft of thy wrath and indigna- 
tion ? Shall all the mighty things thou haft 
done for my foul be forgotten ? Shall all my 
vows, and thy own fecret engagements be can- 
celled ? 'Tis all impoffible ; for ^'thou art not 
as man, that thou fhouldeft lie ; nor as the fon 
of man, that thou fhouldeft repent/' 

Thou art engaged by thy own tremendous 
name for my fecurity : my God, and my fath- 
er's God: from generation to geaer^m^^^^^xi. 
haft been our dweirmg-Tp\aic^. \^n^.^ \^^^^^^ 
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to ihec In baptifm by the folemn vows of my 
religious parents : my infant-hands were early 
lifted up to thee, and I foon learned to know 
and rxknowledge the God of my fathers. I 
have :;fl:ual!y fubfcribed with my hand to the 
Lord, and am thine by the moft voluntary and 
deliberate obligations. The portion of Jacob 
is my joyful choice, nor need I fear lofmg it 
while thy word is eftablilhed as the heavens. 

Fear not, fayeft thou, poor trembling foul, 
for I am thy Redeemer, and thy mighty Sa- 
viour, the Hope of Ifrael, and in my name 
Ihall all the nations of the earth be bleffcd : " I 
am gracious and merciful, long-fuffering, and 
abundant in goodnefs and truth/' Thefe are 
the titles by which I have revealed myfelf to 
men. I came the expefted Meffiah, the Star 
of Jacob, and the Glory of the Gentiles ; I 
came from th« fulnefb of ineffable glory, in the 
form of man, to redeem the race of Adam ; I 
am willing and able to fave, " and whofocver 
comes to me, I* will in no wife caft away." Fear 
not : I had kind defigns towards thee from 
eternity ; and by thefe vifible figns of my bo- 
dy and blood I feal my love to thy foul : tcikc 
here the pledge of heaven, the affurancc of cv- 
crbflinq; happiness. 

OkNlLE Jefus, lovely I/amb. 

Thijie, and only Thine, I am : 

Tj:ikc :r.y body, Ipirit, fonl, 

On\y Thovi peiTefs ihc whole* 
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Let me chufe the better part. 
Let ms give Thee all ray heart. 
Fairer than the fons of men, 
Do not let me turn again, 
Leave the fountain head of blifs. 
Stoop to creature happinefs ! 
Whom have [ on earth below ? 
Only Thee Td wifh to know : 
Whom have I, in heav'n but Thee ? 
Thou art all in all to me. 
All my trea^iir^ is above. 
All sny riches is thy kve : 
Who the worth oi love can tell ? 
Infinite ! v.nlearchable ! 
Nothing eli'e rr;:i7 I require ; 
Let me Thee alone defire : 
PleasM with what thy love provides j 
WeanM from all the V/orld befides. 



On future ExpeSlatiom. 

BY A LADY. 

HERE is a fweet enthufiaftic melancholy 
.at fomctirries fteels upon the foul — even 
.ought itfelf is for a while fufpended, and ev- 
y fcene ia nature feems to wear an image of 
c mind. Hov/ delightful are the fenfations 
fu ^li ;\ time ! though felt, they cannot be 
^f-r/i'-iC-l ; it is a kind of anticipation of thofe 
ealures wo are taught to expeft hereafter : 
1*0 foul feciiis entirely abftrafted from every 
irthly idea, wrapped up m \5cv^ cotdlX-^^sx^^-?^- 
moifatuYQ happiucfe. Afcw.^ovx'c^^^'^^^^'^ 
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of thefe moments, what there is in this w< 
worth a thought ; and you will anfwer n 
ing : its greateft fublunary pleafure is but 
dream, and ranifhes like a (hadow: This {h( 
convince us more than any thing, that the 
a future ftate : Our fouls were formed ro t 
higher delights, more refined fenfations 1 
any thing in this life can excite ; and fo 
thing from within tells us we fhall one day 
joy them — elfe why thefe ideas — why t 
cxpeftations — of what ufe would be thofe 
ble fentiments, with which the mind is fo 
times impreffed ; if we were only to aft ai 
fignificant part for a few years in this life, 
then fink into nothing ? No, there jnuft 1 
future ftate and that immortal ! — ' *Tft Hcs 
itfelf that pdiats out an hereafter, and 
mates eternity to man/ 

The American Hero. 
J Sapphic Ode. 
i. WHY Ihould vain mortals tremble at 

fight of 
Death and deftruftion in the field of ba 
Where blood and carnage clothe the gro 
in crimfon. 

Sounding in death groa 
2. Death will invade us by the means appoin 
And we muft all bow to the king of terrc 
Nor am I anxious, if I am prepared. 

What ihape he comes in. 
J. InBnite ^oodnefs teaches ms {Mbvaiffiow 
-Bids us be quiet under all bis d^Vm^s \ 
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Tever repining, but forever praifing 

God our Creator. 
.. WeH may we praifc him — all his ways arc 

perfefl: ; 
Through a refplendence, infinitely glowing, 
)azzles in glery on the fight of mortals 

Struck blind by luftre ! 
• Good is Jehovah in bellowing fun-fliine, 
Tor lefs his goodnefs intheftorm and thunder : 
dercies and judgement both proceed from 
kindneft — 

Infinite kindnefs. 
i. O then exult, that God forever reigneth 
]!Iouds, which around him hinder our precep- 

tion, 
lind us the ftronger to exalt his name, and 

Shout louder praifes ! 
Then to the wifdom of my Lord and Mafter, 
will commit all that I have or wifh for ; 
Iweetly as babes fleep will I give my life up 

When caird to yield it. 
Now, Mars, 1 dare thee, clad in fmoky pil- 
lars, 
(urfting from bomb-fliells, roaring from the 
cannon, {^ftorxcs, 

tattling in grape-fliot, like a ftorm of hail- 
Torturing aether ! 
u Up the bleak heavens, let the fprcading 

flames rife, 
breaking like ^tna through the fmoky col- 

umns, 
JOfWring /ifce Egypt o^et l\v^ iiN!C\w^ cii^^^ 

Wantonly buxwi ^slonnvv^ 
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10. While all. tkeir hearts quick palpitate for 

havcck, (lions 

Let flip your blood-houuds, nam'J the Britifli 
Dauntlefs as death-flares ; nimble as the 
whirlvviud ; • 

Dreadful as demons ! 

11. Let oceans waft OH all your floatinjjr caf- 

tles ; 
Fraught with deftrufbion, horrible to nature : 
Then, with your fails nilM by a ftarni o f ven- 
geance, 

Bear down to battle ! 
\?. From the dire caverns made by ghoflly 

miners, 
f .et the explofion, dreadful 3S vulcanoes, 
IJeave the Inroad town, with all iu wealth and 
people, 

Ouick to doLt..rufiion ! 
1 7. Still fhall the banner of r]\^. kin r*; of heaven 
Never advance where I'm a!V£d to follow: 
While that precedes \xi?. v;ith an open bofom, 

Kl^arj I defy thee. 

14. Fame and dear freedom lure me on to 

battle. 
While afelldefpot, grimerthan a dcathY-head, 
Stings me with ferpents, fiercer than Mediifa's 

To^he encounter. 

15. Life for my country and the caufs of 

freedom, 
Is but a trifle for a worm to part with ; 
And if prefer ved in fo greatacpnteft. 

Life i- redoubled. 
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The Death of Christ. 
I . HE dies, the friend of finners dies ! 
Lo, Salem's daughters weep around ; 
A folemn darknefs veils the Iky, 

A fudden trembling (hakes the ground. 
Come, faints, and drop a tear or two 

For him who groan*4 beneath your load ; 
He fhed a thoufand drops for you, 

A thoufand drops of richer blood. 
Q,. Here's love and grief beyond degree. 

The Lord of glory dies for men ; 
But, lo, what fudden joys we fee — 

Jefus the dead revives again. 
The rifing God forfakes the tomb, 

(The tomb in vain forbids him rife) 
Cherubic legions guard him home. 

And fhout him welcome to the fkies. 
3. Break off your tears, ye faints, and tell 

How high our great deliverer reigns \ 
Sing how he fpoil'd the hoft of helJ, 

And led the monfter death in chains ; 
Say, live forever wond^rous king. 

Bom to redeeiBuand ftrong to fave ; 
Then aflc the monfter, where's thy lling, 

And where's thy viftory boafting grave ? 

JOB, 

O thai I were as in months pajl ! Chap. xxix. 2. 
i SWEET was the time when firll I felt 
\ The Saviour's pard'^ing blood 
-Apply'd, to cleanfe my foxiH^oxscv ^^'^> 
And bring me home to Oo^. 
■ C 2 
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1 Soon as the morn the light revealed. 
His praifes tunM my tongue ; 
And when the evening fhade« prevailed. 
His lovi was all my fong. 

3 In vain the tempter fpread his wiles. 

The world no more could charm ; 
I liv'd upon my Saviour's fmiles. 
And leaned upon hU arm. 

4 In pray'r my foul drew near the Lord, 

And faw his glory fhine ; 
And when I read his holy word, 
I callM each promife mine, 

5 Then to his faints I often fpoke. 

Of what his love had done ; 
But now my heart is. almoft broke. 
For all tny joys are gone. 

6 Now when the evening fhade prevails. 

My foul in darknefs naourns : 
And when the mom the light reveals, v 
No light to me returns. 

7 My pray'rs arc now a chattering noifc. 

For Jesus hides hii fecc ; 
I read, the promife meets my eyes. 
But will not reach my cafe. 

8 Now Satan threatens to prevail. 

And make my foul his prey^ 
Yet, Lord, thy mercies cannot- fail, 
. O come without delay. 



/ 



Th^ change. 
5A VIOUR ftiine and cheer my foul. 
Bid my dying hopt% tWNt \ 
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Make my wounded fpirit whole^ 
Far away the tempter drive : 
Speak the word and fet me free, 
Let me live alone to thee, 

2 Shall I figh and pray in vain. 
Wilt thcu ftill refufe to hear ; 
Wilt thou not return again, 
Mufl I yield to black defpair ? 

Thou haft taught my heart to pray, 
Canfl rhou turn thy face away ? 

3 Once I thought my mountain ftrong^ 

Firmly fixM no more to* move ; 

Then thy grace waa all my fong, 
- Then my foul was fillM with love : 
Thefc were happy golden days, 
Sv/eetly fpent in pray'r and praife. 

4 When my friends have faid, " Beware, 

Soon or late you'll find a change ;'' 

I could fee no caufc for fear. 

Vain their caution fecni'd and ftrange : 

Not a cloud obfcurM my (ky, 

^ Could I think a tempeft nigh ? 

5 Little then, myfelf I knew, 
vv Little thought of Satan's power : 

[Ijfjow I find th^ir words were true. 
Tow I feel the ftormy hour! 
las put my joys to flight, 
SijHias chang'd my day to night. 

6 S?.taa aiks, and mocks my woe, 
** Boafter, where is now your God ?'* 
"Silence, Lord, thiSr eiu^V io^^ 
Let him know V a\ bou^x. ^\xNx>^»^^ 
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Tell him, fwice I know thy name. 
Though I change, thou art the fame. 

The Hiding-Place. 

Compofedby a Britijh Officer. 
i. HAIL fovereign love that firft began 
The fchcme to refcue fallen man ; 
Hail matchlcfs free eternal grace 
That gave my foul a hiding-place. 

2. Againft the God that rules the fkies, 

I fought with hands uplifted high ; 
Delpifed the manfions of his grace. 
Too proud to feek a hiding-place. 

3. Enwrapt in dark Egyptian night. 
And fond of darknefs more than ligbt 
Madly I ran the finful race. 

Secure without a hiding-place. 

4. But lo ! the eternal council ran. 
Almighty love arrelt the man : 
I felt the arrows of diftrefs, 
And found I had no hidrng-place. 

5. Vindidive Jufticc flood in view. 

To Sinai's fiery mount I flew ; 

But Juftice cried, with frowning face. 

This mountain is no hiding place. 

6. But lo a heavenly voice I beard. 

And Mercy's Angel foon appeared; 
She led me on a pleafing pace, -iT 
To Jefus as my hiding place. 

7. Should ftorms of fcven fold thunder loll. 
And (hake the globe from pole to pole. 
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No thunder-bolts fhould daunt my faccj. .^ 
For Jefus is my hiding place. 

t. On him Almighty vengeance fell, 

Which muft have crufli'd a world to hellj 
He bore it for his chofen race, 
And thus became my hiding place. 

9. A few more rolling funs at moft 

Will land me on fair Canaan's coafl. 
Where I (hall fing the fong of grace. 
And fee my glorious hiding place. 

This do in remembrance of me. 
GLORY to my dear Saviour, that feeks nm 
greater return for all his labour of love, than a 
thankful remembrance of it at his table. Ob, 
fhould I grudge to give fuch a fmall return to 
him that fitffered the pains of death and hdl for 
me! Had he bid me facrifice my firft-born, and 
give all I have to the poor, or go to pilgrim- 
age to the Holy Land to vifit his fepulchre, or 
go to the top of Mount Calvary where the 
crofs ftood, as a token of thankfulnefs for his 
love, could I have refufed it ? But he puts n>e 
to no fuch hard ta(k.— Lord thou bids me not 
go to a bloody fcaflfold to remember thee, but 
to a well covered table to do it.— Thou bids 
me not go there to bleed or burn for thee, but 
to eat and drink ; not the bread of alBiftion, 
or water of adverfity, but bread that flrengtk- 
€ns the heart, and \dne that cheers the droop- 
ing fpirit, bread and wine which thou ha& (mc- 
liSi^d and bleScd for me-— Suc^Vj ^ O ^^^^e ^'v^ 









^,B A Real Treajiire. 

viour, I owe my life to thee, nay a thoilfa 
lives if I had them ; but it is not my life, I 
my memory and thoughts thou art calling f 
it is not to die for f hee, but to remember th 
Didft thou drink the cup of wrath on the cr 
for me, and will not I drink a cup of blefli 
at the table for thee, nay for myfelf, and 
my eternal falvation ? 

Let me go then to this holy table, with fai 
love, and thankfulnefs, to remember Ch: 
and his dying love ; as he commands me. 
And while 1 remember him, let me alfo 
ceive and embrace him as my bleeding H: 
Prieft, in the awns of my faith, and at 
fame time throw my guilty foul into hiswouj 
cd arms, for faving me from wrath.— ^Let 
go and remember the wounding and piercii 
of my Redeemer, with a pierced ahd woui 
ed heart for thefe curfcd fins, which nai 
and killed the Prince of Life. Let me hen 
forth be the death of fin, which was the de; 
©f my dear Saviour. Oh, fliall I fuffer fin 
live any longer in me, that would not fui 
jny Redeemer to live in the world ? 
I JESUS once for finners flain. 
From the dead was rais'd again ; 
And in heav'n is now fat down. 
With his father on the throne, 
2. There be reigns a king fupremc^ 
Who ihall alfo reign with him ; 
Pebble foul« be not difmay'd^ 
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3. He hath made an end of fin. 
And his blood has wafh'd us clean ; 
Fear not, he is ever near, 

Now, e*en now, he*s with us here* 

4. Thus affembling, we by faith. 
Till he came, fliow forth his death ; 
Of his body, bread's the fign. 
And we drink his blood in wine. 

5. Bread thus broken aptly fliows, 
How his body God did bruife ; 
When the grape's rich blood we fee, 
Lord, we then remember thee. 

6. Saints on ear^h^ and faints^ above:. 
Celebrate hi« dying love. 

And let ev'ry ranfom'd foul, 
Sound his praife from pole to pok. - 

7e glory of G&d in his i^orks of creatien^ provi- 
dence, and ndempfum* 
IT being immediately flows from thee, and 
)uld I tiot praHe my omnipotent Maker ? I 
:eived the laft breath I drew from thee, thou 
ft fuftain my life this very moment, and the 
xt depends entirely on thy pleafure. 'Tis 
3 dignity of ray nature to know, and my 
ppinefs to praife and adore my great Origin- 
But oh ! thou Supreme of all things, how 
: thou to be extolled by mortal man ! " I 
f to corruption, Thou art my father, andto 
I Worms, Ye are my brethren. My days 
» as an hand*S-breadth, and tsv^ VSfeSs.'W^'ScL- 
r before thcc: but thou ^tt jJ^^ Saroa-i^^sx^ 
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thy years never fail. From everlafting to ev- 
erlafting thou art God ?" the incomprehenfi- 
ble, the immutable Divinity. The language 
of paradife, and the ftrains of celeftial elo- 
^uence, fall feort of thy perfe&ions ; the firft- 
born fons of light lofe themfelvcs in blifsful at 
tonifliment in fcarch of thy excellencies ; even 
they, with filent ecftacy, adore thee, while 
fhou aTt veiled with ineflfable fplendour. 
The bright, the blefs'd Divinity is known^ 
And comprehended by himfelf alone. 
Who can conceive the extent of that power^ 
which out of nothing brought materials for a 
rifing world and from gloomy chaos bid the 
harmonious univerfe appear ? 
Confufion heard the voice, and wild Uproar 
Stood rul'd ; flood vaft Infinity confined. 
At thy word the pillars of thefky were fram'd, 
and its beauteous arches raifed ; thy breath 
kindled the ftars, adorned the moon with iil- 
ver rays, and gave the fun its flaming fplen- 
dour. Thou didft prepare for the waters their 
capacious bed, and by thy power fet bounds to 
the raging billows : by thee the vallies were 
c loathed in their fiowery pride, and the moun- 
tains crowned with groves. In all the won- 
derful cffefts of nature we adore and confefs 
thy power \ thou uttereft thy voice ia thunder, 
and doft fcatter lightning abroad, thou rideft oa 
the wings of the wind, the mountains fmok^y 
and the forefts tremble at thy approach the fum- 
operand winter, the fliad^ ni^Yit^\i3LV\v^btmivt 
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Thefe are thy glorious works, parent of good 
Almighty, thine this univerfal frame : 
Thus wond'rous they ; thyfelf how wond'rout 
then ! 

But O what mud thy eflential majefty and 
beauty be, if thou art thus illuflrious in 
thy works! If the difcoveries of thy pow- 
€r and wifdom are thus delightful, how tranf- 
porting are the manifcftations of thy goodnefs! 
From thee every thing that lives receives it& 
breath, and by thee are all upheld in life. Thy 
providence reaches the leaft infeft ; for thou 
art good, and thy care extends to all thy works. 
Thou fecdefl the ravens, and doft provide the 
young lions their prey: thou fcattereft thy 
bleffings with a liberal hand on thy whole cre- 
ation ; man, ungreatful man largely partaker 
thy bounty. Thou caufeft thy rain to defcend, 
and makeil thy fun to fhine on the evil and 
unthankful : ^' for thoti art good, and thy mer- 
cy cndureth for ever." 

As the Creator and prefervcr of men, thou 
art glorioully manifeft ; but, oh ! how much 
more glorioufly art thou revealed, as reconcil- 
ing ungratefulenemies to thyfelf by the blood of 
thy eternal Son! Here thy beneficence difplayR 
its brightcft fplendour ; here thou doft fully 
difcover thy moft magnificent titles. The 
LORD, the LORD GOD, merciful and gra- 
cious, long-fuffering and abundant in good- 
nefs : '* How unfearchable are thy ways, and 
ibj pzths pa/l finding out I' ' Ixx^mx.^ 4>Ksg*N& ^^ 
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love, never to be exprefled by human Ian* 

guage ! And yet, fhould man be filent, the 

rtones themfelves would fpeak, and the mute 

creation find a voice to upbraid his ungrateful 

folly- 

X THAT was a wonder-working word 

Which could the vaft creation raife ! 

Angels attendant on their Lord ; 

AdmirM the plan, and fung his praife^ 
i From what a datk and fhapelefs mafs, 

^11 nature fprang at his command ! 

Let there be light, and light there wa»^ 

And fun, and itarl, and fea, and land. 

3 With equal fpeed the earth and feas-. 
Their mighty Maker's voice obeyed ; 
He fpake and ftrait the plants and treet. 
And birds and beafts, and man were made. 

4 But man, the lord and crown of all. 
By fin his honor foon defiic'd ; 

His heart (how altered fincc the fall t) 
Is dark, deforniM, and void, and wafte. 

5 The new creation of the foul 

Doej now no lefs his pow'r difplay ; 
Than v^^hen he formed the mighty whole. 
And kindled darkncfs into day. 
£ Thi/ felf-deftroy*d, O Lord, we are. 
Yet let us feel what thou canft do ; 
'r :•/ word the ruin can repair, 
Jiiid all our hearts create anew. 



THE STORM. 

BUT wAat meaas that m\wttvut'.^-Kla^, u 
orm Is coming OR'y darfaa.e& v^mN^.^tv^^C«. 
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whole face of nature ; — God is bringing the 
winds out of his treafures ; — they rife higher 
ftiil ; the trees feel their influence; they fhake, 
they bi)w their lofty heads : how their leaves 
and branches are fcattered ! 'tis well if their 
cr-icklinjT trunks cfcape an overthrow.-But I 
exj>=: ct a nore awful appearance on the ocean. 
—tivrpiir:'. / ! r^.ore fo than ary fccne that ev- 
er flruck n.y a.^rmcd eye. See howthefur- 
ges riit ! what m untainous billows fwell and 
roll ! What hiJcruK caverns gape ? Sheets oi 
water are fcparattd a^ J carried to a diftance ! 
How do the waves laQi yonder, rocks ? how 
widely do they fpread upon the more level 
ftrand ! — What will become of thofe veflels 
which I faw a little while ago faPing fo fmooth- 
ly upon that fea of glafs? aniaziii;^ if they can 
live amidft fo vafl a eonfufion ! Hc^w v. ill the.y 
climb thofe precipices ? how will thy emerge, 
when buried in thofe watry graves ? See one 
poor bark, as it were hangs upon the broken 
wave. 

O how much is to be learned by a ftorm ? 
It IS God that raifeth the ftormy wind, which 
lifteth up the waves of the fea ; they mount up 
■to heaven, they go down to the depths. How 
awful are the exhibitions of the Almighty ? 
What wonders of judgment and mercy his 
word produces? The ftormy winds fuliii 
his word. O how dreadful to fall into the 
".lands of God, with whom is ^wcJswsxTicJ^^vxis.- 
Jdfty! ^iDXkcn may think \i^vN:^ ol Vvb ^.^-^cs^ 
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amd difmifs the thought with an apprehenfioii 
that they fliall be wife enough to efcapp, or 
hardy enough to ride out the raging blafts : 
But, O that they did but fee with that elear-- 
nefs, and confider with that ferioufnefs, which 
the matter calls for ! Doft thou, indolent, in- 
folent finner, imagine thou canft contend with 
God, or cope with Omnipotence ? Try thy 
power in fome fmaller matters : flop the fun 
in its rapid progrefs ; bring back the feafons 
and invert them ; bid the flov/ers fpring up in 
winter, or drive in the feverities of froft and. 
fnow upon harveft ; or do but command thefe 
winds to ceafe, which rage with fuch impetu- 
ous fury. If thou canft not preferve thy body 
from dropping into the grave, and render it 
immortal, how caft tTiou keep the foul from 
linking into hell ? Does many a hardy mari- 
ner who before feemed neither to fear God or 
reQ[ard Man, tremble like a leaf when (haken 
with the wind, and is he even at his wits end 
in this tumult of the ocean ? what then will 
the (inner do, when God fharfl call forth all his 
wrath ? and how will the now obdurate Mifcre- 
ant be able to ftand when the vvhole ftorm of 
vengeance fhall be fent againfl him, and beat 
upon him with a fury and power which eye 
ftever faw, and heart never felt ? He may 
now like Leviathan, laugh at the fhaking of 
the fpear, andthefword may be to him as rot- 
cen wood, when brandiflied in the threaten- 
Wffs of the Aimight J j but wl\» \V«fc vJoitax.- 



For the Pious Mind. 45 

enings come to be executed, ;ind the fpear en-* 
ters mto his very heart, and pierces his very 
marrow, whither, O whither will he fly, or, 
how will he endure ? 

But, blefled be God, there is a covert firom 
fuch ftorms, fweet character of the blefled Re« 
deenfier ! if none jpan abide the day of God's, 
wrath, when the cedars of Lebanon are torn 
from their roots, and the rocks are thrown 
down before hiin, hide me, O hide me, with 
uplifted hands, a melted heart, and flowing 
eyes, I entreat thee hide me in the hollow of 
* thine hand, in thy fuffiring and bleeding heart. 
Do the birds of the air, and the beafts of the 
field frdm an inftinft of nature forefee the ap- 
proaching fliower and make hafl:e to the re- 
treat ? let my hopes waft me on the wings of 
faith to thy blefled felf, who calleft thyfelf an 
hiding place from the wind, and a covert from 
the tempeft% 

1 • Tho' the mom may be ferene. 
Not a threatening cloud be feen ; 
Who can undertake to fay 
*Twill be f leafant all the day ! 
Tempefts fuddenly may rife, 
Darknefs overfpread the fl^ies ! 
Lightnings flafh and thunders roar. 
Ere a fhort-livM day be o*en 
d» Often thus, the child of grace. 
Enters on his Chrift:ian race ; 
Guilt and fear have overborne, 
'Til with him a tumtftL^x^ ^ \aax^\ 

T^ a 
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While his liew-felt joys aboiind. 
All things feem to fmile around } 
Arid he nopes it \^Ill be fair. 
All the day, and all the year, 

. Should we warn him of a change, 
He would think the cautioii ftrange j 
tie no change or troubk fears. 
Till the gathering ftortri appears ; 
Tin dark clouds his fun conceal. 
Till tiemptation's pow'r he feel ; 
then he trembles, and looks pale,. 
All his hopes and courage fail. 

\. But the wonder-working Lord, 
Sooths the tempeft by his word ! • 
Stills the thunder, (lops the rain. 
And his fun breaks forth again : 
Sloon the cloud again returns, 
Now he joys, and now he mourns ;. 
Oft his Iky is bvercaft. 
Ere the day of life be paft. 

5. Try'd believers too can fay. 
In the courfe of one fliort day, 
Tho* the morning has been fair^ 
Proved a golden hour of pray'r j 
Sin and Satan, long ere night,^ 
Have their comforts put to flight j 
Ah I what heart-felt peace and joy 
Unexpefted ftorms deftroy. 

(• Dear^ft Saviour, call usfoon 
To thine high eternal noon ; 
Never there fliall temped rife 

To coxiceal tbee from ow t;i^ « 
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Satan fhall ho more deceive, 
W^ no more thy Spirit grieve ; 
But thro* cloudlefs, endlefs days. 
Sounds to golden harps, thy praife. 

TAat Reck was Christ. 

1 WHEN Ifreal^s tribes were parch'd with 

thirfl. 
Forth from the rock the waters burft j 
• And all their future journey thro' 
Yielded them drmk and gofpel too ! 

2 In Mofes' rod a type they faw. 
Of his fevere and fiery law : 

The fmitten reck perfigur'd him, . 

From whofe picrcM fide all blefliiigs flream. 

3 But ah ! the types were all too faint, 
.' His forrows or his worth to paint : 

i Slight was the ftroke of Mofes' rod, 

f But he endur'd the wrath of God. 

\ 4 Their outward rock could feel no pain, 

f , But our's was wounded torn and flain j 

i The rock gave but a watery flood, 

■ But Jesus pour'd forth dreams of blood. 

j 5 The earth is like a wildernefs, 

I A land of droxight and fore diftrefs ; 

Without one flream from pole to pole, 

To fatisfy a thirfLy foul. 

6 But let the Saviour's praife refound 5 
_ In him refreflilng llreains are found, 
I WJiieh jpardon, fhength, and coaa.fc\\. ^^^^ 
1; And tifrRy jfinners drink ^iidY\N^% 
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MARTHA and MARY. 

1 MARTHA hct love and joy exprefsM, 
By care to entertain her gueft ; 
While Mary fat to hear her lord. 
And could not bear to lofe a word. 

a The principle in both the fame. 
Produced in each a diflPrent aim ; 
The one to feaft the Lord was led, 
The other waited to be fed. 

3 But Mary chofe the better part, 

Her Saviour's words refrefliM her heart j 
While bufy Martha angry grew. 
And loft her time and temper too, 

4 With warmth flie to her fifter fpoke^ 
But brought upon herfelf rebuke ; 

" One thing is needful, and but one. 
Why do thy thoughts on many run ?'* 

5 How oft are we like Martha vex'd. 
Encumbered, huried, and perplexed ? 
While trifles fo engrofs our thoughts. 
The one thing needful is forgot. 

6 Lord, teach us this one thing tochoofc. 
Which they who gain can never lofe ; 
Sufficient in itfelf alone, . 

And needful, were the world our own, 

7 Let grovMing hearts the world adraire^. 
Thy love is all that I require ! 
Gladly I may the reft refign, 

If the. one needful lluiv^bevftkift^ 
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An Elegy en Sopkronia, .ic-Zjo died iciuj ioc 

Small^Pox^ 171 1. — By Dr, Watts, 

Sophron is introduced /peaking, 

FORBEAR, my friends, forbear, and afl: no 

more, 

Where all my cheerful ?ars arc fled : 
Why will ye make me talk my torments «>)'crf 

My life, my joy, my comfort's dead. 
Deep from my foul, mark how the fobs v^lic^ 

Hear the lone rroans that wafte lav breath. 
And read the mighty forrow ih my eyes. 

Lovely Spphronia fleeps in d?ath. 
Unkiad difeafe, to vail that rofy f^.cc 

With tumours of a mortal pab ; 
While mci^l purples, with their c'lAiial ;^race, 

And doable horror fpct the vail. . 
Uncomely vail, and molh unkind difsafe ! 

Is this Sophrcnisi, once the fair ? 
Are thelb thet^<;atures that were born topleafe? 

And beauty fpread her enfij^ns there ? 
I was all love, and fl.e war, all deli;- ht. 

Let me run back to feafons paft ; 
Ah ! fiow'ry days, when fir ft Ihe charmM my 
fight! 

But rofes will not always laft. 
Yet ftili Sophronia pleasM. Nor time, nor care 

Could take h-^r youthful bloom, away : 
Vii-ftie has charms which notfcinp can impair; 

C.'jjty like her's could ne*cr decay. 
Gi::*' c is a facred plant ofheavL^nly birlh :: 

i zxe feed, defcending from above^ 
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Roots in a foil refinM grows high on earth. 

And blooms with life, and joy, and love. 
Such \-yas Sophronia's foul. Celcftial dew, 
- And angerg food, were her repaft: 
Devotion was her work ; and thence fhe drew 

Delights which ftrangers never tafte. 
Not the gay fplendors of a flattering court 

Could tempt her to appear and Ihiae : 
Her folemn airs forbid the world's rcfort : 

But I was bleft, and flie was mine. 
Safe on her welfare all my pleafures hung. 

Her fmilcs could all my pains control ; 
Her foul was made of foftnefs, and her tongue 

Was foft and gentle as her foul. 
She was my guide, my friend, my earthly all ; 

Love grew with every waning moon : 
Had heav'n a length of years delayed its call. 

Still I had thought it call'd too foon. 
But peace, my for rows, nor with murmuring 
voice 

Dare to accufe heaven*s high decree : 
She was firft ripe for everlafting joys ; 

Sophron, (he waits above for thee. 

A Common Occurence 7noralized. 

AS Theophron, one evening, was fitting fol- 

itary by the fire, which was funk low, and 

glimmering in aflies, he mufed on the forrows 

that furrounded humah nature, and befet the 

fpirits that dwelfin flefh. By chance he caft 

Ajs eye on a worm which w?l« fcdgcd on the fa- 

fcr end of a ii^ort fire-bwxid; Iv^^taa^^w^ 
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uneafy at its warmflation, writhing and ftr etch- 
ing itfelf every way for relief. He watched 
the creeping creature in all its motions. " I 
faw it," faid he, when he told this incident to 
Phiemus, '• I faw it reach forward, and there 
it met the living coal ; backward, and on each 
fide, and then it touched the burning embers : 
Still darting from the prefeiu torment, it re- 
treated and flirunk away from every place 
where it had jufl before fought a refuge, and 
ftill met with nev.' difquietude and pain. 

*• At lafl I obferved,'' faid he, " that having 
turned on all fides in vain, it lifted its head up- 
ward, and raifed its length as high as poflible 
in the air, where it found nothing to annoy it ; 
hut the chief part of the body uill lay prone 
on the v/ood ; its lower or worfer half hun^*; 
heaVy on the afpiring animal, and forbid its 
afcent. How happy, would the v/orin have 
been, could it then have put on wings and be- 
come a flying infefl: ! 

" Such,'* faid he, " is the cafe of every holy 
foul on earth ; it is out of its proper elcinent, 
like the worm lodged among hot embers. The 
uneaiy fpirit is fometimes ready to llrefch i(:? 
pov/cr2, its defires and wiflics en evary fide, to 
find reft and happinefs among f^mfiblo goods ; 
but thefe things inftead of fatisfying itsncbler 
appetites, rather give fome new pain, variety 
of vexation, and everlafting difappointment. 
The foul finding every experinier.t v^iw^xeia^% 
andfnrinla backward ftOYJV •2^tcvq^\.^^\-^'^' 
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and being touched with divine influence, it raif- 
e« itfelf up towards heaven to feek its God ; 
but the flefli, the body, the meaner and worfer 
half of the man. hangs heavy, and drags it 
down again, that it cannot afcend thither, 
>vhere reft and eafe arc only to be found. 

" What (hould fuch a foul do now, birt pant 
and long hourly for a flight to the upper world, 
and breathe after the moment of its rcleafe ? 
What would be more joyful to fuch a fpirit, 
• than the divine and almighty fummons to de- 
part from flefli ? O bleflcd voice from heaven 
that fliall fay to it, Come up hither ; and in the 
fame inftant fliall break oflf all its fetters, give 
it the wings of an angel, and infpirc it with, 
double zeal to afcend !" 



Death snd Judgment. 
YE virgin fouls arife, 

With all the dead awake ; 
Unto Halvation wife. 

Oil in your veflels take : 
Upfliarting at the midnight cry, 
£chcidyour heav'iily Bridegroom nigh, 
lie comes, he comes to call, 

The nations to his bar, 
And take to glory all 
- Who meet for glory are : 
M?.ke ready for your free reward ; 
Go forth with joy to meet your LoiiD. 
Goy meet Him in the {ky. 
Your crcrlafting fxieud \ 
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Tour head to glorify. 

With all his faints afcend : 
Ye pure in heart, obtain the grace. 
To fee, withouf a veil, his face. 
Then let uj wait to hear, 

The trumpet^s welcome found ; 
To fee our Lord appear, 

Watchinjf may we be found ! 
With that bleft wedding-robe indu'd. 
The blood and righteoufnefs of God. 

The wearifome Weeks of Sicknefs. 

By Dr. Vi^atts. 

FHUS paf s my days away. The chcarful fun 

EloUsround and gilds the world with lightfome 

beams, 
Alas, in vain to m« ; cut off alike 
From the blefsM labours, and the joys of life ; 
While my fad minutes in their firefome train 
3erve but to number out my heavy forrows. 
By night I count the clock ; perhaps eleven. 
Or twelve, or one ; then with a wilhful figh 
Call on the lingering hours. Come two, come 

five : 
When will the day-light come ? Make hafte ye 

mornings, 
Yc evening fhadows hafte ; wear out thcfe days, 
rhefe tedious rounds of ficknefs, and conclude 
Thi v;'C?.ry week for ever. 



Ihen the fweet day of facred reft returns. 
Sweet day of reft, devote to Godi ^ccA'^^tsc^^:^ 
^nd hcsivenly bufmeCs, ]p\n^e^^% ^vwi^-i 
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Angelic work ; but not to me returns 
Rell wich the day : Ten thoufand hurrying 

thoughts 
Bear me away tumultuous far from heaven. 
And heavenly work. In vain I heave, and toilj 
And wreftle with my inward foes in vain, 
O'erpower'd and vanquifliM ftill : They drag 

me down 
From things celeflial, and confine my fenfe - ' 
To prefent maladies. Unhappy ttate, 
Where the poor fpirit is fubdu'd t* endure 
Unholy idlenefs, a painful abfence 
From God, and Heaven, and angels* bleffed 

work. 
And bound to bear the agonies and woes 
That fickly flefh and (battered nerves impofe. 
How long, O Lord, how long ? 

A Hymn of Praife for Recovery. 
Happy the maH, that the flow circling moons 
And long revolving feafons meafure out 
The tirefome pains of nature ! Prefent woes 
Have their fweet periods. Eafe and cheerful 

health 
With flow approach (fo providence ordains) 
Revilit their forfaken manfion here. 
And days of ufeful life difTufe their dawn 
O'er the dark cottage of my weary foul. 
My vital powers refume their vigor now. 
My fp*!rit feels her freedom, fliakes her wings. 
Exults and fpatiates o'er a thoufand fccnes. 
Surveys the world, and vfixVv^uW ^\x^lc:V cj\ 
thought 
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Grafps her ideas ; while impatient zeal 
Awakes my tongue to praife. What mortal voice 
Or mortal hand, can render to my God 
The tribute due ! What altars fiiall I raife ? 
What grand infcription to proclaim his mercy 
In living lines ! where fliall I find a viftim 
Meet to be offered to his fovereign love. 
And folemnize the worfliip and the joy. 
Search well, my foul, thro* all the dark receffes 
Of nature and felf- love, the plies, the folds. 
And hollow winding caverns of the heart. 
Where flattery hides our fins ; fearch out the 

foes 
Of thy almighty friend ; what lawlefs paffions. 
What vain defires, what vicious turns of 

thought 
Lurk there unheeded : Bring them forth to view, 
And facrifice the rebels to his honor. 
Well he deferves this worfliip at my hands. 
Who pardons thy paft follies, who reftores 
Thy mouldering fabric, and withholds thy life 
From the near borders of a gaping grave. 
Almighty power, I love thee, blifsful name. 
My healer God ; and my inmoft heart 
Love and adore for ever ! O 'tis good 
To wait fubmiffive at thy holy throne. 
To leave petitions at thy feet, and bear 
Thy frowns and lilence with a patient foul. 
The hand of mercy is not fliort to fave. 
Nor is the ear of heavenly pity deaf 
To mortal cries. It notic'd 2l\\ tvvj ^^\cyi>.w\^ 
Axidfigbs and long corap\aiuU,m\^^^^i<2: ^^-^-^i 
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Tho' painful to'tjie fufferer, and thy hand 
In proper moment brought defir'd relief. 

Rife from my couch, ye late enfeebled Iimb$, 
Prove your new ftrength, and Ihew th' effe£tivc 

Ikill . . 

Of the divine phyfician ; bear away 
This tottering body to his facred threfliold : 
There laden with his honors, let me bow 
Before his feet ; let me prcnounce his gracc^ 
Pronounce falvation thro' his dying fon, 
And teach this fmful world the Savior's name. 
Then rife, my hymning foul, on holy notes 
Toward his throne ; awake, my choicefl fongs. 
Run echoing round the roof, and while you pay 
The folemn vows of my diflrefsful hours, 
A thoufand friendly lips ihall aid the praife. 

Jcfus, great advocate, whcfe piLyh"::^ eye 
Saw my long anguifh, and with nieituig heart 
And powerful Jntcrceiiions fprcad'ft *iiy woes 
With all my groans before the Fa^hcr-God, 
Bear up my praifes nov»^ ; thy hoiy incenfe 
Shall hallow all my facrifice of joy. 
And bring thefe accents grateful to his ear. 
My heart and lifj, my lips and every power 
SnatchM from th'.: .^rafp of death I here devote 
By thy blefs'd h:;r:ds an oiiL-rii^g. to his name. ' 



The Visi.:; of Miiiza. 

ON the fifth day v: i-.s mooi., which, ac- '" 

cording to the cuftom ci' v\y forcfatlier^, J al- 

wajs keep holy, after having wal^ied myie^f, 

and oBbrcd up my moTiviYvg^ A^^<iV\o\vs.^ v -^^ 



For the Pious Mind. 57 

cended the high hills of Bagdat, in order to 
pafs the reft of the day in meditation and pray- 
er. As I was here airing myfelf on the tops 
of the mountains, I fell into a profound con- 
templation on the vanity of human life ; and 
paffing from one thought to another, fui"ely, 
faid I, man is but a fliadow, and life a dream. 
Whilft I was thus amufing, I caft my eyes to- 
wards the fummit of a rock that was not far 
from me, where I difcovered one in the habit 
of a fhepherd, with a little mufical inflrument 
jn his hand. As I looked upon him, he appli- 
ed it to his lips, and began to play upoM it. The 
found of it was exceeding fweet, and wrought 
intd a variety of tunes that were inexprcflibly 
melodious, and altogether different from any 
thing I had ever heard : they put me in mind 
of thofe heavenly airs that are played to the de- 
parted fouls of good men upon their firft arri- 
val in Paradife, to wear out the impreflions of 
the laft agonies, and qualify them for the pleaf* 
ures of that happy place. My heart melted 
away in fecret raptvires.' 

I had often been told that the rock before 
me was the haunt of a genius ; and that fcver- 
al had been entertained with that mufic, who 
had paflfed by it, but never hsard that the niu- 
fician had before made himfelf vifib; j. "\Vheii 
he h?d rrJfed my thoughts by thofe tranfport- 
iag airs which he played, to taile thepleafures 
ei his converfation, as 1 IooV^'Jl xii^o^^NN.'^* -^^^"^^ 
0D€ ^ItonKh^d, he beckoned xo tsv^ •^^'i^^^ '^ 
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waving of his hand direfted me to approach 
the place where he fat. I drew near with that 
reverence which is due to a fuperior nature ; 
and as my heart was entirely fubdued by the 
captivating ftrains I had heard, I fell down at 
his feet and wept. The genius fmiled upon 
me with a look of compaflion and aftability 
that familiarized him to my imagination, and 
at once difpelled all the fears and apprehenfions 
with which I approached him. He lifted me 
from the ground, and taking me by the hand^ 
** Mirza,'' faid he, " I have heard thee in thjfc 
foliloques : follow me :** 

He then led me to the hlgheft pinnacle of 
the rock, and placing me on the top of it, "Caft 
thy eyes eaftward," faid he, " and tell me what 
thou feeft.'* " I fee," faid I, " a huge valley, 
and prodigious tide of water rolling through 
it.*' The valley thou fecft, faid he, is the vaJe 
of mifery, and the tide of water that thou feell 
is part of the great tide of eternity. What is 
the reafoH, faid I, that the tide I fee rifes out of 
a thick mift at one end, and again lofes itfelf 
in a thick mift at the other ? What thou feeft, 
faid he, is that portion of eternity which is 
called time meafured out by the fun, and reach* 
ing from the begining of the world to its con- 
fummation. Examine now, faid he, this fea that 
is bounded with darknefs at both ends, and 
tell me what thou difcovereft in it ? I fee a 
bridge^ fsud I, ftanding in the midft of the tide. 
■"' c bridge thou feeft, laid Yie, V&\i\x\3aa3x\sfe % 
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confider it attentively. Upon a more leifurely 
furYcy of it, I found that it confiftcd of three- 
fcorc and ten entire arches, with fcvcral bro- 
ken arches, which, added to thofe that were 
entire, made up the number about an hundred. 
A« I was counting the arches, the genius told 
ine that the bridge confifted at firll of a thou- 
fand arches; but that a great flood fwept away 
the reft, and left the bridge in the ruinous 
condition I now beheld it; but tell me further, 
faid he, what thou difcovereft on it ? I fee mul- 
titudes of people pafling over it, faid I, and a 
black cloud hanging on each end of it. As I 
looked more atrentively, I faw feveral of the 
paflTengers dropping through the bridge, into 
the great tide that flowed underneath it ; and 
I faw innumerable trap-doors thit lay conceal- 
ed in the bridge, which the paflengers no foon- 
trod upon, but they tell trough them into the 
tide, and immediately difappeared. Thefe hid- 
den pit- falls were fet very thick at the entrance 
of the bridge, fo that throngs of people no 
fooner broke through the cloud than many of 
them fell into them. They grew thinner to- 
wards the middle, but multiplied and lay clofer 
together towards the end of the arches that 
were entire. 

There were indeed fome perfons, but their 
number was very fmall, that continued a kind 
of hobbling march on the broken arches, but 
fell through one after atiOl^\tT,\i€\\\^^ajih^5i.\>^^ 

cd and /pent with fo \oiv^ ^.^iS«L- 
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I paffcd fome time in. the contemplation 
this wonderful ftrufture, and the great vari( 
of objefts which it prefented. My heart v 
filled with a deep melancholy to fee feve 
dropping unexpeftedly in the midft of mil 
and jollity, and catching at every thing tl 
flood* by thesi to fave themfelves, Soi 
were looking up towards the heavens in 
thoughtful poflure, and in the midd of a ft 
plication flumbled and fell cut of fight. Mu 
tudes were very bufy in thepurfuit of bubb 
that glittered in their eyes and danced beft 
them ; but often when they thought the 
felves within the reach of them, their footi 
failed, and down they funk. In this con 
fion of objefts, I obferved fome with fcimit 
in their hands, and others with urinals, w 
ran to and fro upon the bridge, thrufllng f 
eral perfons on trap-doors v/hich did not fe 
to lie in their way, and which they might h< 
. efcaped, had they net been thus forced up 
them. 

The genius feeing me indulge myfelf in t 
melancholy profpeft, told me 1 had dwelt Ic 
enough upon it; Take thine eyes off thebrid 
faid he, and tell me if thou fceft any thing ti 
doft not comprehend. Upon looking 
V/hat mean, faid I, thofe great flights of bi 
that are perpetually hovering about thebrid 
and fettling upon it from time to time ? I 
vultures^ harpies, ravens, cormorants, j 
'^mong majiy other fealhcTed ct^'aXvct^'^ l^^ 
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Jrttlc wmgcd boys, that penrch rn prc:\t iiTim- 
bcrs upon the middle arciiC'S. Thcie, faid th^ 
genius, are envy, a:\'arice, fuperfthion dcfpair, 
love, with the like cares aaid palfior.5 that infeft 
^mman life. 

I here fetched a deep figh ; AL^s ! faid I, 
man was ma<ie in vain ! how is he given awar 
to mifcry and mortality ! tortured in life, and 
fwallowed up in death ! The ger.iua being 
moved with compaflion towards me, bid uic 
fluit fo upcomfortable a profpecl:. Look no 
ynore, faid he, on man in the fir ft ftage of hi* 
exi^i^sicc^ in his fctting out for eternity ? but 
caft thine eye on that thick mifl: into which the 
fide bears the feveral generations* of morta'!^ 
0iat fall into it, Idircfted my fight as I wa« 
ordered, and (whether er no the good genius 
ftrcngthencd it with any fupernatural forco, 
OP diffipated part of the viiift that was before 
too thick for the eye to penetrate) I faw the 
valley opening at the farther end, and fpread- 
ing forth into an immenfe ocean, that iiad a 
huge rock of adamant runiiing through the 
midil of it, and dividing it into two equal parts. 
The clouds fliil refted on one half thereof, ia- 
fomuch that I could difcover nothing ia it : 
but the other appeared to mc a v?.:t oceaa 
planted with innumerable iflaods, liiat were 
covered with fruits and flowers, and iiicerwo- 
ven w: ■ h a thoufand little fhiains^ feas thati-an. 
among them. I could fee porfons dreffed ia 
ff^.prljus kjibits with gatlaiL^ >r^vv\\\£\x V^Sfci^H^ 
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paffing among the trees, lying down by the 
fides of fountains, or refting on beds of flow- 
ers ; and could hear a confufed harmony of 
finging birds, falling waters, human voiee« 
and mufical inflruments. Gladnefs grew ia 
mc upon the difcovcry of fo delightful a fcene. 
Iwifhed for the wings of an eagle that I might 
fly away to thofe happy feats ; but the genius 
told mc there was no paflageto them, except 
through the gates of death that I faw opening 
every moment upon the bridge. The iflands, 
faid he, that lie fo frefli and green before thee^ 
and with which the whole of the ocean ap- 
pears fpctted as far as thou canft fee, are more 
in number than the fand on the fea-fhorc ; 
there arre myriads of glands behind thofe which 
thou here difcovereft, reaching further than 
thine eye, or even thine imagination can ex- 
tend itfclf, Thefe are the manfions of good 
men after death, who according to the degree 
and kinds of virtue in which they excelled, 
are diftributed among thefe feverai iflands, 
which abound with pleafure of different kinds 
and degrees, fnitable to the relifhes and per- 
feftions of thofe who are fettled in them ; ev- 
ery iUand is a paradife accommodated to its 
refpeftive inhabitants. Are not thefe, O Mir- 
2a, habitations worth contending for ; Does 
life appear miferablc, that gives thee opportu- 
nities of etinung fuch a reward ? Is death to 
be feared that wili convey thee to fo happy an 
/ Thiaii^ not maxi m^eux^^w^^l^^ 
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hats fuch an eternity referved for him. I gazed 
with inexpreflible pleafure on thefe happy ill- 
ands. At length, faid I, fliew me now, I be* 
feech thee, the fecrets that lie hid under thofe 
dark clouds, which cover the ocean on the 
other fide of the rock of adamant. The ge- 
nius making me no anfwer, I turned about to 
addrefs rayfelf to him a fecond time, but I 
found he had left me ; I then turned again to 
the vifion which I had been fo long contem- 
plating ; but inftead of the rolling tida, the 
arched bridge, and the happy iflands, I faw 
nothing but the long hollow vally of Bagdat, 
with oxen, iheep, and camels grazing upon 
the fides of it. 



The Vision of Amanda. 
METHOUGHT I was walking through a 
delightful field from whence on a rifing hill I 
beheld a ftately edifice. My curiofityled me to 
make up towards it, I found it furrounded 
with gardens and orchards, richly decked by 
nature and art. A mofl agreeable lady was 
Handing at the door who very courteoufly in- 
vited me in to fit down and reft me : being tir- 

' ed with the hill, I accepted her kind offer. — 
Entering the houfe, I furveyed the magnificent 
apartments, and my eyes were dazzled with 
the rich furniture that adorned every room, 
llic lady led me into a fpacious parlour, where 
was a very comely gentleman, wkK fe^^v^A. 
little beauties around him^l\\c\\Nvcv^^^^"^^^ 

m miniature of the f allicT ^xA xaax^Nsx • ^ ^"^ 
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cutertamed there viyAt a liheraiky Actable IM 
ihc appearance they made and with thai coui* 
teous aiiabilUy, whieh is the genuine efFed o£- 
frue gentility and good breeding. Whilft with 
l>leafure I furveyed their happy circmnilance^* 
wiiich appeared to have no want of any thing -. 
to complete their felicity, I faid within myfelf';. 
Sure thefe are ejxtra^rdinary pcrfons^ and thit 
ilo w of profperity mull be the bountiful reward 
of Providence, for fome eminent inftancse of 
virtue and piety. Bat when 1 had taken my 
leare, and waa returning back, 1 nict one, of : 
whom I enquired the gentleman's charad;er 
who was the owner of yonder feat ; which, ta- 
iny no fmall furprife, I found to be very vi- 
oious. His plentiful eftate was gotten by op- 
preflion and fraud, his beautiful children were 
the liviny monuments of his fhamejand the la- 
dy who made fo fplcndid an appearance, and 
10 whom he difcovered fo much feeming t^iu 
dernefs was fo faa: from being miftrefs cf the 
feat, that (be v/aiG only kept there as under a ty* 
rant, to be ?i Have to his bafe lufts, he confut- 
ing her fatisfaftion no farther than as the pleaf- 
urein her countenance heightens lier charms, 
and thereby renders her the more agreeable to * 
him in the gratificaticnof his brutifh appetites. 
and paflions ; r.nd (he, continued ray informer, 
puts a conftant force upon herfclf to appear 
gay and cheerful, left her keeper flunild turn 
her outy abandoned to (hawie and mifery. To 
prdcry(^ her from tbe \aiU« oi ^ibJ^ (^1\sk 
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the Io& of a good iortune) was^ fhe prMailed 
on to comply vdth tliie lot Ac (hares. A» foon 
SV8 I part^ from my company, I could con* 
tain no longer, but burftout into this exchu 
raition: Wkercfore, O Prx)fperity, wherefore 
is it thart thou thus daily loadeft the vicious 
Mofh thy henefits,aivd giveft them all that heart 
caa wiih ? Whence.comes. it to pafs, th^ fiich 
a wretch as: this {kill fpend hi« days in eafe, 
and his nights ill pkafure, whilft thou turncfib 
aT»ay with difJairi from the pious man, leaving 
him to groan unisr ail the hardfhips of the 
moft adverfe ftatel O fay! whence is it that 
thou art thuii partial to the wicked ? I had no 
fooner ceafed exclaiming in this manner, than 
looking forward, I faw Profperity (landing be- 
fore me arrayed, in her moll gorgeous attire. 
The gay and glittering appearance muft hav« 
raifed delight in my breaft, had it not been 
damped by the anger that appeared on her 
brow,- \s'hen fhe thus aAdrefFed me ; Forbear 
taxing me with partiality in my proceedings ; 
for were it in my inclination, it is not in my 
pow£r, being only the fervant of Providence, 
whofe orders I never, in one fmgle inflance, 
run counter to. Art thou, feid I, in a heat, 
the fervaat of Providence ? a jiift, holy, wife, 
and powerful Prov^idence ! And will it fuffer 
thee thus to carefs the impious, and flight and 
contemn the good ! How can thefe things be ? 
Profperity difappsarcd witkowl iri^JftXTsj^-^xjo^ ^.^- 
ply} but immediately a wJipX^i^Mi^Xv^^iaa'^j^ 
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around me, and I heard a majeftic voice c 
ing thus to me from above, O thou blind m 
tal, doft thou dare to call in queftion my p 
ceedings, becaufe thou canft not fee the wifd 
and equity of them ? It would be juft in m( 
punilh thee fevercly for thy raflmefs, but 
once I will overlook thy ignorance, and fo 
condefcend to thy weaknefs as to give tl 
fome view of the reafons of my condufl:. 
"Wherefore lift up thine eyes, and behold w 
fhall now be difcovered to thee. I did fo, j 
found my fight ftrengthencd to penetrate th 
the thick clouds, beyond which I faw Pre 
dence feated on a lofty throne, and 
himftood Profperity and Adveffity with tl: 
various attendants waiting his orders. A p 
fon of a very amiable countenance flood at 
right hand, who told me he was commifli' 
cd to refolve my doubts, and reveal fomew 
of the myfteries of Providence to me. I ftrai; 
obferved Adverfity ordered with her attend 
Pain to fuch a place. I looked after tkc 
and faw them enter the houfe of a perfon v 
remarkable for piety, and attack him in a rc 
violent manner. Alas ! faid I to my inftruQ 
whence comes it to pafs that fo good a man 
this fliould be fo fevercly handled ? He is, 
plied he, a very eminent Chriftian, a n 
greatly beloved of his God. But how cont 
ry focver this may fecm to your carnal reaf 
h is therefore that he is thus afili&ed ; he i 

fus the bed hsrcb3ixc)vsk\K)x^VL^(^^ 
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. him, and much wanting to complete his per- 
dion in grace and holinefs ; and God, who 
alone the proper judge of the mod likely 
eanj to bring about his own wife and kind 
aligns, fees this the fitted method to root out 
1, and ftrengthen and invigorate his graces, 
his affliftion fhall be to him a furnace, not 
I confume him, but his lu'fts, and to refine 
id brighten his graces, that they may fhiric 
ith greater luflre. I then looked up again, 
id faw Adverfity with two of her attendants, 
Dvcrty and Sicknefs, fent to another place, 
hey foon attacked a perfon, who from an af- 
lent fortune was reduced to penury and want, 
id from a ftrong and vigorous ftate of health, 
as thrown upon a ficK bed. Pray, faid I, 
hat is the charafter of this perfon, that is thus 
>ubly attacked, and with fuch violence ? He 
, replied my inftruftor,.one that devoted him- 
If to God in days of his youth, and appcar- 
l very zealous and aftiye in the ways of re- 
gion, at his firfl: fctting out. But a long fe- 
es ©f profperity, with which he has been fa- 
)ured, has had the but too common effect: of 
ifnaring and captivating his thoughts and 
Feftions to the things of time and fenfe. As 
ches encreafed, he has fct his heart inordin- 
ely upon them, and in a great meafurc with- 
:awn his dependancc upon God for the ccnti- 
iation of thofe bounties of Providence, grown 
irelefs and fecurc, faying with Daivvi^ ^^ 
ounra/n /lands IlroBg\\ft«JXTi^^^\'^^^^^'^ 
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ed. ^ Poverty is therefore fent to wafre his fids 
ftance, that the idal beingreraoyed, h€ niayb^ 
jio longer tempted to adore it, and tJ^at be may, 
by his own experience, be convinced of the 
uncertainty cf all fiiblunary good. A long 
continued ftate of healih has abated his fenfc 
of value of tli^e mercy, and he has feeraed to 
flight it as a common favor. Sicknefs is there- 
fore fent to teach him the v."orth of health, by 
the want of it; to fticck this feeniingly ftrong 



building, tha:: It« may Tee it:, foundation is iq 
the dufl, and that it is a Hioth cruflied in the 
liand of God. In a v/ord, thefc painful ftroke? 
Ihail be the means of rouPng him out of that 
fpiriLual lethargy wherein he has long lain, 
snd caiife him to remember Vi^hence he is fell- 
en, excite himtoreccnr, and do his firll works? 
and when thefc molt v;ili:nb!e end:^ are anfwer- 
ed, God wiil turn hi-s capiiviiy, and renyarkaf 
bly difplay his power and love in his dcliv^r-r 
ance. Again 1 looked up, and heard adv^rfi* 
ty receive a new ccininiliion, to attack with 
reproach and contemrt a perlon who appearr I 
cd in fight. Pr:iY, fald I, to whfit perfon are 
thefc formidable fpedtres going ? (for their ap- 
pearance fiiocked tne more than all the others.) \ 
lie is, fuid ray tc::\chv^r, a very ferious good 
man, one that has for many years been uni-. 
vcrfal]y eflcemed amongit thofe who arc true 
friends to religion and virtue, both for his wif- 
doni and piety ; but this general regard paid 
to him h:\r^ too much e\evAled \ui vamd^ -w^A 
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}laufe ; not duly confidering that whatever 
iowments he jfoffcffes, whether of nature or 
Lce, are all received from God, and that 
refbre all the glory fhould be afcribed to 
\ donor. Reproach is now fent to humble 
A, to hide pride from his eyes, to make him 
ly fenfible that the intereft any have in man's 
^em is a bleiling which defcends from tht 
le hand that difpenfes tho(e qualifications 
Lt have a tendency to raife it. Soon after I 
ed up my eyes again, and faw Adverfity 
:h her attendants, Sicknefs and Death, re- 
ving iheir orders to feize the child of acer- 
ri perfon. Now, fays my inftruftor, this is 
incere Chriftian, and the flroke te be in- 
ied is perhaps the foreft of a temporal na- 
e that could befal him. He is to be ftript of 

only child, and, a very promifing one, ia 
;om the fond parent might juftly pleafe him- 
f with the profpeft of much comfort and 
isfaftion ? and like good Jacob, His lifefiems 
he bound up in the lad's life. But Providence, 
much wifdom and great goodnefs too, or- 
rs his removal ;..in kindnefs both to parent 
i child ; the lad being by the gra#c of God 
spared for a better ftate, is in^ great love re- 
)ved from all the fnares and tcn'xptations 
It attend the youthful ftage, and thofe oth- 
fnart^ and trials that Aitround the man in 

riper age: a more than coniii"ion fhare of 
lich muft have fallen Vo h\% \ov Vv-^^.V^ ^<a^ 
ued in t-iis world. T\ve ^^icftX ^^^^sxO 



-r.* 



7-^ ^ J^ca^ Tnaji/re 

l)e convluced cf, and humbled for the e^i* hs 
has been guilty of in iet:ing his heart and aft= 
fcftions tv-o nmch on this fo di^firablc a crea* 
ture enjoyment, which he fees now to be bat 
a fading, dying fl .^wer. Ani the fupp^rts and 
comforts he fhall receive unden this heavy tri* • 
al will Hop the mouth of complaints, and force • 
him. to confefs that G ^d rs the alone proper 
objeft of our warmeft afF-dllon, fince there \% 
enc'U.^h in h»m to make the Chriilian happy in: 
the lofs cf the deareft earthly comforts. Thefe 
(cxontLftued rny teacher) are fome of the fecm- 
ing paradoxes hj Providence, which thou> blind 
mortal, couldft not difcover by the dim light 
of reafon ; there are others which I am not 
permitted to reveal to th«e ; fome of whid* 
thou wilt never fee unravelled wWIft thou art 
cloathed with mortality. Let what thon haft- 
feen and heard fuffice to affure thee, that God*t . 
thoughts are not like to thine but as^ far- 
above them in wifdom, as the heavens are 
above the earth. Hence it is, that the wick* 
cd fo oft abound with this world's good, who 
have all their heaven here : whilft the jrious 
Hian is, by the fttarp attacks of Adverftty, dnr* 
ing the (hort term of his exiftence here, train- 
ing up for a ftate of endlefs unallay ed happinefs. 
I thanked my inftruQlor, begged pardon for 
my raftmefs, and promifed, that I would ao 
more arraign Divine Providence at the bar of 
mjr weak and /hallow reaSoxi \ ^tid^b^died and 
confounded at my ignotaixcc laJi ^t^SsKSV^^^^ 

vke from spy dream* 



For the Phus Mind. yt 

^TIS done ! th* atoning tvork is done f 

Jefus, the wofld'« Redeemer, dies! 
All nature feels th*' important groan, 

Lbud-echomg tbro' the earth aad lkie« 
The earth doth to her center quafcc, 
And heav*n as heFPs deep gloom is Wack ^ ^ 
The temple's yeil i« rent in t\rain, 

While Jcftrs meekly bovrt his heafd j 
Tlie rocks refent hi* nftortal pain. 

The yawning grares give up their deadj 
The bodies of the faints arife, 
Reriving as their Saviotrr die». 
And ihall not we his death partake, 

In fympathctic togtiifh groan ? 
O Sayiour ! let thy paffions Ihake 

Our earth, and rend oixr hearty cf ftone ! 
To fecond life onr fouls reftore; 
And wake us th^rt we fteep no more* 



Mk*» 



JESU, at thy connnaird, 

I launch into the Actp ; 
And Icare my natrrc land, 
Where ftn hiKs all afleep : 
For Thee I fain would t\\ tefign. 
And fail to heav'n with Thee and Thine. 
What though tht feas arc broad, 

What though the waves are ftronj^ 
What though tenipeftuous winds 
Diftrcfe mc all alotv^ •, 

Tctwhat are few or ftoinrj ^v^^ 
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ComparM to Chift, the (inners fiicnd? 
Chrifl: is my Pilot wife, 

My compafs in his \rord : 
My ibul each ftorm defies. 
While I have fuch a Lord. 
I truft his faithfulnefs and power 
To fave me in the trying hour. 

Though rocks and quickfands deep 

Through all my paffage lie ; 
Yet Chrill fliall fafely keep 
And guide me with his eye. 
How can I fink with fuch a prop. 
That bears the world and all things up J 
By faith I fee the land. 

The hav'n of es^dlefs reft ; 
My foul, thy wings expand; 
And fly to Jefus' bread. 
Oh may I reach the heavenly fiiore. 
Where winds and fcas diftrefs no mort. 
Whene'er becalraM I lie. 

And all my ftorms fubfide, 
Then to my fuccour fly . 
And keep me near thy fi Je ; 
For more the treacherous calm I dread. 
Than tempefts burfting o'er my head. 
Come, heavenly Wiad, and blow 

A profperous gale of grace, 
To waft from all below 

To heaven my defUnM place : 
Then in full /ail my port I'll find. 
And leave the world and fin behind. 
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A dying Worlds and a durable Heaven. 
DULD'bne think it poflTible for the fons and 
ighters of Adam, who fee all things round 
in upon the face of the earth in perifting 
I dying circumftances, to fpeak, and aft, 
I live as the' they ^ould never die ? The 
;etable world with all its beauties feems to 
s under a fpreading death every year ; the 
ry of the field, the foreft, and the garden 
ifh. Animal nature is born to die and min- 

with it*s original dufl ; not the ftrength 
3cafts, the ox, or the lion, can refift their 
I \ ncr the fowl of the fwiftefl wings efcapc 

rdr can the nations of infefts hide from it 
their dark holes and caverns, where they 
k to prolong their little beings, and, keep 

vital atoms together through the changing 
fons. Our own flcfli and blood is much of 

fame make ; it is borrowed from the fariie 
tcrials as theirs, it has a fimilar compofition, 
i {\\\ has mingled many inorc difcafes in our 
me, than arc known to the vegetable or bru- 
ki'rtds. We fee our ancertors go before 
to the grave, and yet we live as tho' we 
uld never follow them. We behold our 
ghbors carried ar/ay'from the mid/l of ui 
ly to I heir beds of eavth^ and yet we are a« 
ufhtlefs of this awful and important hour, 
ho' our own tarn would never come. Let 
furvey mankind a little : How arc all thijir 
>es employed ? What \s t\\t ^T-a.w^.^iv&vcv^^ 
ifc? 4re not all their ^oweu oi 5^^^ "^^^ 

G 
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zniiid devoted to the purpofet of this poor^ £ 
mortal period, as the' there were nothin 
fiicceed it ? -And yet if we afk thofe who c 
around us in our nation, do you not belii 
heaven and an eternity of happinefs for t 
who feck it fincercly, andlaborforit ? they 
fefsthis divine truth by the force ofrcafon 
confcience, and by the light of fcriptyrc ; 
they forget it in a few mpmenti and retu 
their follies again, and with a greedy ani 
ceflant dcfire they repeat the purfuit of pc 
ing vanities. 

O that we could but keep ourfelve$ a^ 
from the intoxicating plcafures and can 
this life, and fliakeoff all thefe golden dre 
that perpetually furround our fancy ! we fli 
th-^n furely employ our nobler powers to 
viner purpofe : If we did but dwell a little 
a fixation of thought upon the fcenes of d 
all around us here on earth, and if we now 
then furveyed the vifiblc heavens, their bri 
nefs and their duration, we might perhap 
put in mind of thofe momentous tiuths w 
might direft our conduft, might wean us 1 
our fondnefs of thefe fenfible and perifliinj 
fles, and animate us in good earned to pii 
the durable glories of heaven. A walk t 
a church-yard by fun or ftar-light, wouL 
ford fuch a meditation as this : 

All born on earth muft die. Deftru^ 
reigns 
Round the whole cUbe, 9^^ c\xw\w^ • 
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fime brulhes oflFour lires with fwceping wing: 
But heaven defies its power. Thtre angels fmg 
Immortal, to that world direft thy fight, 
Mf foul, etherial-born, and thither aim thy 

flight ; 
There virtue finds reward ; eternal joy. 
Unknown on earth, fliall the full foul employ. 
This glebe of death we tread, thefe (hining 

ikies. 
Hold out the mortal leflbns to our eydi. 
The fun fl:ill travels his illuftrious round. 
While ages bury ages under ground : 
While heroes fink forgotten in their urns, 
Still Phofphor* glitters, and ftillSyrius* burni. 
Light reigns thro' worlds above, and life with 
all her fprings : 
Yet man lies groveling on the earth. 
The foul forgets its heavenly birrh, 
Nor mourns her exile thence, nor homeward 
tries her wings. 
Thus far with regard to the bulk of man- 
kind, whofe fouls are immerfed in fiefh and 
blood, who mind none but eartlAy things, 
whofc god is this world, and whofe end is de- 
ftruftion ; but ix is a melancholy thing alfo to 
conlider, that where a divine ray from above 
has penetrated the heart, has began to operate 
fli heavenly temper, to kindle a new life in the 
foul, and fet it breathing after eternal things, 
it is fiiill afliamed to make this new life appear, 
Mid this divhieray difcoveritfelf -^ it\&'Aflx«fiwr 

*. Tht morning'ftar vct^ A v\v^ ^o^-^^w..* 
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ed to fkine like a fon of God in fuch a dark 
and vicious world, amongft men oT degenerate 
minds, who have an averfion to all that is holy 
and heavenly. We would fain be always in 
the mode, and are afraid to be looked at in 
the drefs of piety among thoufand vvhofe neg- 
lect of God have ftamped the fafhion. Are 
there not feveral fuch Chriftians amongft us, 
who dare not open their lips in the language 
of paradife, nor let the world know they belong 
to heaven, till death and the invfible ftate are 
brought near them, and fet in full view by 
fome fevere ficknefs, or fome terrible accident 
which threatens their removal hence ? It is a 
near view of the grave and eternity, that fub- 
dues all other paflions into devotion, that 
makes them begin to fpeak and afl: publicly 
like the children of God, and gives them a fa- 
cred fortitude, ableffed fuperiority of foul over 
all their foolifh fears, and all the reproaches of 
finful men* 

WHEN death and everlafting things 
Approach and ftrike the fight. 

The foul unfolds itfelf, and brings 
Its hidden thoughts to light. 

The filent chrifUan fpeaks for God, 
With courage owns his name. 

And fpreads the Saviour's Jjrace abroad^ 
The zeal fubdues the fliame. 

Lord, fhall my foul again conceul 
Her faith if death retire ? 

S\i3\\ fhame fubdue t\\c YvseVj -istA^ 
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O may my thoughts for ever keep 
Thii grave and heaven in ricw. 

Left if my zeal and courage fleep. 
My lips grow filent too 1 

RELIGION. 

THE light of nature, (kily attended to will 
evidently lead us into belief of a Supreme Be- 
ing, infinitely holy, powcrfuU jufl, and good, 
the creator and preferver of all things, the 
friend and judge of mankind. 

It is therefore our duty as well as higheft 
interefl: often, at fiated times, and by decent 
and folemn ads, to contemplate and adore the 
great original of our exiflence, the parent of 
all beauty, and of all good ; to exprefs our 
veneration and love by an awful and devout 
recognition of hisperfeftions ; and to evidence 
our gratitude, by celebrating his goodnefs, and 
thankfully acknowledging all his benefits. It 
is like wife our duty, by proper exercifes of for- 
row and humiliation, to confefs our ingrati- 
tude and folly, to fignifyour dependence upon 
God, and our confidence in his goodnefs, by 
imploring his blefSng and gracious concur- 
rence in affifting the weaknefs, and curing the 
corruption of our nature. And, finally, to 
teftify our fenfe of his authority and our faith 
in his government, by devoting ourfclves to 
do his will, and refigning ourfelves to his difpo- 
fal. This is that internal piety or the worftiii? 
#f the mind which unafli^^^ i^'^<:itL ^\^^k^^^- 
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Peftce of Confcience and Frayerfor Health. ' 
YET, gracious Gob, amii^Il thefc llcrius of 
nature. 
Thine eyes behold a fweet and facred cahn 
Reign thro* the realms of conicieiice : All 

within 
Lies peaceful, all composed, ' Tis wondrous 

grace 
Keeps oft' thy terrors from this humble bofom, 
Tbo* flainM with fins and foilic?, yet ferenc 
In penitential peace and chcarfui hope, 
Sprinkled and guarded with at<Tiing blood. 
Thy vital fmile amidft this desolation 
Like heavenly fun-beams.hidbehindtheclouds. 
Break out in happy moments, with bright ra- 
diance 
Cleaving the jrloom ; the fair celcflial light " 
Sv^ftens and gilds the horrors cf the ftcrni. 
And richert cordials to the heart conveys. 
• O i;ij:>rioiis Iblace of immenfe didrtfs, 
A confcienc'j and a GoJ ! A friend a»; home, 
A^id better frieiid en hi^?:h ! Tliis is my reck 
Of lirm fupporr, my fhieid of furc defence 
Agaiiift infern:\l arrows. Rif?, my foul. 
Put on thy courage : Here's the living fpring 
Of joys divinely i'weet and ever new, 
A peaceful co.'fcience and a fnil'nig heaven. 

My God, permit acrcepint^ wr;rm to fay, 
Thy Spiril knows I love thee, Wortlilefs wrelcli. 
To dare to love a God ! But grace requires, 
-4/2c///-race accepts. Thoufccift.u\^ labouring 
foul : 
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Xf eak as my zeal is, yet my zeal is true ; 
It bears the trying furnace. Love divine 
Conftrains me ; I am thiae. Incarnate love 
Has feiz'd and holds me in Almighty arms : 
Here's ray falvation, my eternal hope, 
Amidft the wreck of worlds and dying nature^ 
7 am the Lard^Sj and he for ever mine. 

O thou all-powerful word, at whofe firft call 
Nature rofe ; this earth, thefe fliining heavens, 
Thefe ftars in all their ranks came forth, and 

faid. 
We are tbyfervanh : Didft thou not create 
My frame, my breath, my being, and bcftow 
A mind immortal on thy feeble creatue 
iWho faults before thy face ? Did not thy pity 
Drcfs thee in flefli to die, that I might live. 
And with thy blood redeem this captive foul 
From guilt and death ? O thrice adored name^ 
My King, my Saviour, my Emmanuel, fay. 
Have not thy eye lids mark'd my painful toil. 
The wild confufions of my fiiatter'd powers. 
And broken fluttering thoughts^ Haft thcu 

not feen 
Each reftlefs atom that with vexing influence 
Works thro* the mafe of man ? Each noxious 

juice. 
Each ferment that infefts the vital humors. 
That heaves the veins with huge difquietude. 
And fprcads the tumult wide ? Do they not lie 
Beneath thy view, and all within thy reach? 
Yes, all at thy comma.ud, ?Ltv<i\w\iS^v^'a^'^ 
TAy/bvereign touch : T\vj to^\Q^£v\%^^^'^^'^ 
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And harmony to nature's jaring ftrings. 
When (hall my midnight fighs and morniH] 

moans Z^^^ 

Rife thro' the heights of heaven, and reach th 
Propitious ? Sec, my fpirit's feeble powers 
KxhalM and breathing upward to thy throne 
Like early incenfe climing thro* the flcy 
From the warm altar. When fliall grace ani 

peace 
Dcfcend with bleflings, like an evening (howe 
On the parch*d defart, and renew my bloom 
Or muft thy creature breathe his foul away 
In fruitlefs groans, and die ? 
Come, bleft phyfician, come attend the moa 
Of a poor fuffering wretch, a plaintive worm 
Cruih'd in the duft and hclplefs. O defcenc 
ArrayM in power and love, and bid me rife. 
Incarnate goodnefs, fend thy influence down 
To thefc low regions of mortality 
Where thou hafl dwelt, and clad in flefhl 

weeds 
Learnt fympathetic forrows ; fend and heal 
My long and fore diflrefs. Ten thoufan 

praifes 
Attoid thee : DavicPs harp is ready ftrung 
For the Messiah's name : A winged flight 
Of fongs harmonious and new honors wait 
The fteps of moving mercy. 

Fnv happy Matches. 
M SAY, mighty Love, a.tid icaLcVtrc^ ^^'^"In 
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Whofe yielding hearts, and joining hands, 
Find bleflings twifted with their bands. 
To foftcH all their cares. 

2 Not the wild herd of nymphs and fwains^ 
That thoughtlefs fly into the chains. 

As cuftom leads the way : 
If th6re be blife without dcfign, 
Ivies and oaks may grow and twine 

And be as blefs'd as they. 

3 Not fordid fouls of earthly mould, 
Who drawn by kindred charms of gold. 

To dull embraces move : 
* So two rich mountains ©f Peru 
. ftijay rufli to wealthy marriage too, 
Hb And make a world of love. 
^4 Not the mad tribe that hell infpires 
With wanton flames ; thofc raging firel" 
The purer blifs difl:roy : 
i On -Etna's top let furies wed, 
,And flieets of lightning drefs the bed 
T' improve the burning joy. 

5 Not the dull pairs, whofe marble forms 
None of the melting paflions warms. 

Can mingle hearts and hands : 
Logs of green wood, that <iuen<;hthe coals, 
Are marry'djufl like Stoic Toul^ 

With ofiers for their bands. 

6 Not minds of melancholy ftrain^ 
Still filent, or that (till complain. 

Can the dear bondage blefs ; 
As well may heav'nly conceive l^vvrv^ 
.JFrom two old lutes with tic*^x 9^^xvw5j.i> 
OrnoiiQ befide thcb^%% 
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7 Nor can th^ foft enchantments hold 
Two jarring fouls of angry mould j 

The J*ugged and the keen ; 
Sampfon's young foxes might as well 
In bands of cheerful wedlock dwell^ 

With firebrands ty*d between. 

8 Nor let the cruel fetters bind 
A gentle to a favagc mind. 

For love abhors the fight : 
Loofe the fierce tiger from the deer, 
For native rage and native fear 

Rife and forbid delight. 

9 Two kindeft fouls alone muft meet } 
'Tis friendfhip makes the bondage fweet, 

And feeds their mutual loves : 
Bright Venus on her roling throne 
Is drawn by gentled birds alone^ 

And Cupids yoke the doves. 

* la I III 

A Sight of Heaven in Sicknefs* 
I OFT have I fat in fccret fighs 

To feel my flefti decay j 
Then groanM aloud with frighted eyet, 

To view the tott*ring clay, 
a But I forbid my forrovvs now, 

Nor dares the fiefli complain ; 
Difeafes bring their profits too, 

The joy overcomes the pain. - 
3 My cheerful foul now alt the day 

Sits waiting here, and fings ; 
Looks through the ruins of her clay, 
AjQd pradi ces hex wiugs. 
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4, faith almoft changes into fight, 

\yhilc from afar me fpies 
'Her fair inheritance in Ught 

Above created fkies. 
5 Had but the prifon-walls been ftrong, 

,Aad firm without a flaw. 
In darknefs fhe had dwek too long. 

And lefs of glory faw. 
€ But now the everlafUng hills 

Through ev'ry chink appear. 
And fomething of die joy flie feels 

While flic's a prisoner here. 

7 The fliines of heaven rufli fweetly in 
At all the gaping flaws ; 

Vifions of endlefs blifs are feen. 
And native air flie draws* 

8 O may their walls ftand tott'ring fl:ill. 
The breaches never clofe, , 

If I mufl: here in darknefs dwell. 
And all this glory lofe ! 

9 Or rather let this flefli decay. 
The ruins wider grow, 

Till, glad to fee th' enlarged way, 
I flretch my pinions througIi« 

Earth and Heaven. 
I HAST thou not feen, impatient boy, 

Hafl: thou not read, the folemn truth. 
That grey experience writes for giddy youtli 
On ev'ry mortal joy ; 
Pleafure mu/lbe dajh*d with pain : 
Jind yet with lieed\e^% V-^^ 
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The thirfty boy repeats the tafte. 
Nor hearkens to difpair, but tries the boii^ 

again. 
The rills of pleafure never run fincerc : 
(Earth has no unpolluted fpring :) 
From the cursed foil fome dangerous taint they 

bear : 
So rofes grow on thorns, and honey wears, a 

fting. 
<i In vain we feek a heav'n below the Iky ; 

The world has falfe but flattering charms j 
Its diftant joys (hew big in our efteem. 
But leffen ftill as they draw near the eyc# 
In our embrace the vifions die ; 
And, when we grafp the airy forms, j 

We lofe the pleafing dream. ^ 

Earth, with her fcenes of gay delight,, ' 

s but a landfcape rudely drawn, 
With glaring colours and falfe light j 
Diftance commends it to the fight. 

For fools to gaze upon ; 
But, bring the naufeous daubing nigh, 
Courfe and confusM the hideous figures Kc, 
Deflblve the pleafure, and offend the eye. 
4 Look up, my foul ! pant toward th* etemaV 
hills : 
Thofe heavens are fairer, than they feem ; 
There picafures all fincere glide on in chryftal 
rills : 
There not a dreg of guilt defiles, 
Nor grief difturbs, \lic fttt^xxv* 
TAat Canaan knovrft no iikQisio>^% ^vcv^v 
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No curfed foil, nor tainted fpring, 
tJor rofes grow on thorns, nor honey wears at 
(ling. 

The Day of Judgement. 
. An o D t. 
1 WHEN the fierce north wind with his airy 

forces 
Rears up the Baltic to a foaming fury ; 
And the read lightening, with a ftorm of hail, 
comes 

Rufliing amain down : 
12 How the poor failors (land amaz'd and 

tremble! 
While the hoarfe thunder, like a bloody trum- 
pet, 
Roars a loud onfet to the gaping waters. 

Quick to dcTour them I 

3 Such (hall the noife be, and the wild difor- 

der, 
(If things eternal may be like thefe earthly,) 
Such the dire terror, when the great archan- 

Shakes the creation : 

4 Tears the ftrong pillars of the vault of heaven 
Breaks up old marble, the repofe of princes ; 
See the graves open, and the bones arifing. 

Flames all 3|Mu;Ld 'em. 

5 Hark, the fhrill outcries of theguf^^rctch- 



es ! 



I .•. • 



Lively bright horror^ and amazing ^xyj}iy3\^ 
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Stare thro their eye-lids^ whilie the Uring notm- 
lies 

Gnawing within thenu 

6 ThoughtSy^Iike old vultures, prey upon their 

heart-firings 
And the fmart twinges, when their eye beh<^s 

the 
Lofty judge frowning, and a flood of Ten<r 

geance 

Itolling afore them* 

7 Hopelefs immortals ! how they fcream and 

fliiveF 
While derils pufh them to the pit wide-yawn- 

Hideous and gloomy, to receive them head-* 
long 

Down to the centre f 
I Stop here, my fancy : (all away ye horrid 
Doleful ideas,) come, arife to Jcfus ! 
How he fits God^likc \ and the faints around 
him 

Thron'd, yet adoring ! 
9 O may I fit there when he comes trium- 
phant. 
Dooming the nations f then afcend to glory, 
While our hofannas, all along the paflage, 

Shout the Redeemer T 



The IncomfrehenftbU. 
J JAR in the hcav'ns my God retires, 
MfGodj the mark of m^ dtt.^^v 
jb And:^j4^s his lovely face. 



/«r t1>t Pktu MMk , til' 

He diarms my reafon to porfiic, 
But leave, ittir'd and fainting in th» uncqmai: 

CJiatce« 
S Oi") if I reach unufual height^ 
'till near his prefence brought. 
There tfoods of glory checks my flighty 
Cramp the bold pinions of my wit. 

And alt untune my thought ; 
I^lung'd in a fca of light I roll, 
Where wifdom, juftice, mercy, fliincs ; 
Infinite rays, in croffing lines. 
Beat thick coBfuiion on my flght, and orer^ 
whelm my foul. 

3 Come to my aid, ye fellow-minds^ 

And help me reach the throne j 
What fingle ftrength in vain defignt 

United force hath done ; 
Thus worms may join, and grafp the polesj^ 

Thus atoms fill the feas^; 
But the whole race of creature-fouls, 
StretchM to their laft extent of thought. 
Plunge and are lofl in thee. 

4 Great God, behold, my reafon lies 
Adoring, yet my love would rife 

On pinions not her own. 
. Faith (hall dired her humble flight. 

Through all the tracklefs feas of light. 
To thee, th' eternal Fair, the infinite tTn- 

knoMrn! _JJ53861 

TbefeuVs refenAlence «f Cljrxjk. 

THE clofcraflbciationrtiat'WtVvw*^'^^*-'*^'^ 

Chrm, the aearcr affiioaaaiou^* ^^Va=*«. 



ga A Real Tnajure 

thr\9i. Mofet did but talk \rith God, and 
how did his face fliine with a beam of God ! 
You may quickly know a foul that doth coh- 
Terfe, and is familiar with Jefus Chrift j you 
fliall fee it fliining forth with the glories of 
Chrift ; as wifdorh makes the face to ^ne,.fo 
Jefus Chrift makes the foul to fiiine ; fo that 
he that jiidicioufly looks lapon him can diyine 
that that foul hath met with, and feen the 
Lord. Lfee by the tefledion of the beams of 
righteoufnefs, he has been long viewing the 
fon of righteoufnefs ; he carries the very im- 
age of Chrift upon him, and the very beauties 
of Chrift about him ; he looks like Chrift and 
fpeaks like Chrift, he walks and lives like 
Chrift, he refembles, and knows he comes- 
from Chrift. That foul which is always be- 
hplding the glory of the Lord fliall be chan- 
ged into his image from glory to glory. If 
that foul be fo glorious that beholds God 
darkly, reflectively, as in a glafs, and enjoys 
God at a diftance, how glorious {hall that foul 
be, that fliall fee him clearly and diftinftly, 
face to face, and enjoy his immediate commu- 
nion with Jefiis Chrift ? We fliall then be Ukc 
him indeed, when we fliall fee him as he h ; 
our bodies fliall be like his ; our glory fliall be 
like his ; our eternity fliall be like his ; who 
is the God of beauty, excellency, and fweetnefs, 
concord, happinefs and eternity. O Lord, let 
me have /iich clear \ifiOivs-, fuch fweet fruitions 
ofthecy that I may not oTv\^ \vti^^ttx \ife\aj51.- 
- but may Uk^yfii^ ivow\>tVvQVj* 



JR^r the Pious Mind. gi 

Sincere Praije. 
V ALWilGHTY Maker, Qod t 

How wond'rous is thy name I 
Thy glories how diffus'd abroad 

Through the creation's frame ! 
2 Nature in every drefs 

Her humble homage pays, 
^nd finds a thoufand ways t' ezpreft 

Thine undiiTembled praifc. . 
2 In native white .and red 

The rofe and lilly ftand,^ 
And, free from pride, their beauties fpread. 

To Ihew thy IkilM hand, 

4 The lark mounts up the fky. 
With unambitious fong, 

And bears her Maker's praife on high 
Upon her artl«fs tongue. 

5 My foul would rife sind fing 
To her Cre;^toif top, 

Tfsdn would my tongue adore my King^ 
And pay the worfhip due. 

6 But pride, that bufy fin. 
Spoils all that I perform ; 

Curs'd pride, that creeps fecurcly in^ 
And fwells a haughty worm. 

7 Thy glories I abate, * 
Or praife thee with defign ; 

Some of the favours I forget. 
Or think the merit mine. 

8 The very fongs I frame 
Atc faitfalefs to thy cfiwfc. 

And Aekl the honors of l\vv toxsvi^ 
To buiid their owu a^pWsfc. 



Qf A Real Treafure . 

9 Create my foul, anew, 
Elfe all my .worfhip's vain ; 

This wretched heart will n«'er be true^ 
Until 'tis form'd agaiii. 

10 Defcend, celeflial Hre, 
And feize me from above. 

Melt me in flames of pure de&re^ 
A facrifice to love. 

1 1 Let joy ^tnd worfhip Ipend 
The remnant' of our days. 

And to my God, n^y foul afqend, 
la fweet perfumes of p^aife. 



■^■"1^ 



Imfr&ve the talents God gives you for bis/ervici 
and glory J hukc xlx. 13. 
REMEMBER you are not made for your- 
felves only, but for the fociety and benefit of 
others, therefore employ your gifts jfubftances, 
and whatever God has beftowed for the goed 
gf others ; teach the ignorant, relieve the poor^ 
ftrengthen the weak, comfort thofe that are 
caft down^ tell them your experiences, com- 
mend Chrift as a choice mafter and lovely Sa? 
viour, and invite them to come, tafte and tct 
that he is good ; pity thofe who are flrangers 
to him, and pray for them. Be ufeful to oth- 
ers while you live, which will make your mem- 
ory favoury \\ hen you die ; many, alas, aye 
fo unprofitable in their lives, that they leave 
no friends to mourn their death ; but publjfc 
fpirhed and ufeful perfons are much lamenteiL 
Let every one in their ftaUou^ \i^ ^fiLvsiti ^»A 
locupythtir ta^lentsfox God* /a&.^>jx^^ 



f*^ the Pious Mind. p^ 

)faore you do for God in this world, the more 
God will d6 for you in the world to come. If 
the faints were capable of grief in heaven, it 
would be for their doing fo little for God oft 
•earth. 



i^i^ 



Tie miferable end of pro/perous wickednefs. 

JORDON, that famous river no doubt runs 
through many a pleafarit meadow, by many 
ihady grove ?ind flowery bank, and yet at lafl: 
empties itfelf into a dead fea ; and not only fo, 
butthofe frefli chryftal ftreams that made thofe 
famous brooks, lofeboth name and worth, ars 
turned into the dead fea themfelvcs. Juft fo 
it is with a wic^ced man, here he walks thro' 
the meadows uf wotldly pleafutes and reft, 
under the fhades of Earthly comforts and 
fports, and wallows himfelf among the flowers 
of worldly delights, but at laftruns himfelf out 
into a dead lake, and is caft into hell among 
the numbers of thofe who forget God. 

Christ's Afcenfion. 

HAIL the day that fees Wm rife^ 
. Ravifli'd frcfe our wilful eyes ; 

Chrift a while to mortal's giv'n, 

Rc-afcend? his native, heaven. 

There the pompous triumph waits ; 

" Lift up your heads, eternal gates 

" W ide unfold the radient fcene, 

" Take the King of g\oT^m'^r* 
2. Him tho'higheftVi^^N^\v^^^€v^^^\ 



$4 '^ J^^^I Treafuri 

Still he lore» the earth he leares i 
Tho'returnmg to his throne. 
Still he calls the world his own \ 
Still for us he intercedes. 
Prevalent his death he pleads ; 
Next himfelf prepares our place. 
Harbinger of human race. 

3. Mailer (may we ever fay) 
Taken from our head to-day ; 
See thy faithful fervant, fee, 
Erer gazing up to thee ! 

Grant, tho parted from our fight j 
High aboTc yon azure height, — 
Grant our hearts may thither rife. 
Following thee beyond the fkies, 

4. Ever upward let us move, 
Wafted on the wings of love. 
Looking when our Lord (hall come. 
Longing, gafping after home ; 
There we fhall with thee remain^ 
Patners of thine endlefs reign. 
There thv face unclouded fee. 
Find our neaven of heavens in thee. 



The Spirit sFarewel tothe Body after longSickne/s 
HOW am I held a prifoner now. 

Far from my God ! This mortal chain 
Binds mt Co ibrrow ; all below 
Is fiiort-Uy'd eafe or tirefome pain. 
/ When &all that wonderous hour appear, 
WAich frees me frowi iV\% AaxV's^Q^^^ 

L Tq Uyc at large ia TegioTx%> ^^«t^ 



Mould me u , _, v-if?^ - 

Then ftall it bctwf ferv iay foul 

In works of-praire zBtl'irorlds anknovn. 

Tht drpaHir^ Mom'snt ; fr, ab/ent frsm the datfy* 
ABSENT from flefli ! O blifrfuh bought ! 

What unknown ]ny this moment briDgs j 
Freed from the mifchicft fiii haih wroHgnt, 

From pains> and teart, and all tfieir fpringVi 
Abfem from flefh ! lliuftriou! d»y I 

Stirpriiinfr fcene 1 triumphant ftrok«, 
That rends the prifon of my clay* 

And I can feci my fetters broke. 
Abfeni from fl«& ! Then rife, my foul. 

Where feet nor ■wings could never climb. 
Beyond rhe heatens where phnets toll, 

Mcafuring the cstce and joys of timtt> 
I go where God xsd glory fliine : 

His prefence i&akes eiem;d day : 
Myal! that's mortal I refiga. 

Fat Uriel waits and points my way. 

Outran eint»Partt<ii/e; er^frt/enttoHhtht^Lord, 
AND is tint heaven ? andinvV^SwEiO. 

t »« Toad\ Vio'w W\S«-'C^«i^"^'^' 



xu>.. tacc ! 

Thy death procur 'd this lilefi abode, 

Thy vital beapis'adom^the place. 
Lo, he prefeats mi at the tlirone 

Ail fpotlefs- — tricif lije godhead reign* 
Sublime and peaceful thro' the Son : 

Awake, H./ Toice, in heavenly ftraina. 

The Sight of God in lie^ven. 
CRF.ATOR-GOD, eternal Ught, 

Fountaiaof good, trt:mendous power^ 
Ocean of wonders, blifsful fight ! 

Besury and love unknown before I 
Thy frace, thy nature all unknown 
In yon dark region whence I came j 
Where languid giimpfes from thy throne. 
And feeble whifpers teac^l ihy name. 
I'm in i world where all is new j 

Myfeif, my God ; O bleft amaze ! 
Not Biy bcft hopes or wiihes knew 

To form a Ihadow of this grace. 

Fix'd on my God, my heart, adore ; '! 

My reUUfs thoughts, forbear to rove, • I 

Ve meaner paiHons, (Hr no more, * I 

But all my powers be \q-| -mWy*!;. "1 
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